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6 DOWN THS MISSISSIPPI. 

negro CSrabapple Jackson, fourteen years old, 
Jack, a year younger, his sister DoUie, four 
years his junior, and the colonel and his sister. 
Aunt Dinah had gone on a visit to her relatives 
in Kentucky. Inasmuch as the colonel had 
told the faithful servant that it was his wish 
that she should slight none, but make a real 
old-fashioned stay, Aunt Dinah sent back word 
that she found so many of her kin in the old 
State that it would probably take her eight or 
ten years to make the circuit. If the Lord 
spared her life she meant, however, to neglect 
no one. 

Few would suspect that the gentle, soft- 
spoken Aunt Anna had been the heroine in her 
young girlhood of one of the most remarkable 
series of adventures that had ever befaUen a 
girl of her years. Yet such was the fact, her 
brother, now the colonel, having been her com- 
panion during that extraordinary experience. 
The two often referred to it, and discussed cer- 
tain portions of those memorable days. It was 
inevitable that the children should have their 
curiosity excited, and many a time they asked 
for the entire story. It had been promised 
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again and again, but it waa so lengthy a nana- 
tive that, when appealed to, the colonel and his 
sister begged off, until the youngsters were 
almost in despair. But they persisted, and 
Aunt Anna and father were caught at 
last. 

It was a chilly night in winter, and the fine, 
sand-like particles of snow were rattling against 
the window-panes, while the wind moaned 
among the trees and around the comers of the 
cabin. The lamp had been lighted; Aunt 
Anna waa busy with sewing, and the colonel 
was quietly smoking. He had been reading his 
paper, but laying it on his knee, he began talk- 
ing with his sister about their contemplated 
visit to Kentucky. The colonel found it neces- 
sary to go in order to look after some business 
interests, and he wished her to accompany him. 
The children were delighted over the prospect 
of keeping house alone, and urged them to go. 
They decided to do so. 

** You've got to do one thing, before you 
leave," said Jack, who was engaged in a game 
of checkers with Crabapple Jackson, while 
little DoUie was looking on and trying hard to 
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fed interested in the moves, which, simple as 
they were, perplexed her very much. 

''What is that t " asked the smiling father. 

" Will you promise f '' 

'' I don't like to make blind promises." 

'' But yon can keep this without trouble, and 
you have given it before." 

''Very well ; PU do it^^ said the colonel, 
suspecting what was coming. 

"Tell us the whole story of what you and 
Aunt Anna went through a good many years 
ago, away out on the prairies." 

Aunt Anna looked up at her brother and 
smiled. 

" Do as the ctr-yCiT.^i wish, George ; they have 
been promised so often that it is a shame to 
disappoint them." 

"But, sister, I think you made your full 
share of the pledge." 

" So I did, and I was on the point more than 
once of complying ; but you can tell it so much 
better than I that I've awaited just such an 
opportunity as this." 

" You must begin at the very beginning and 
tell every single bit, without leaving out one 
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single wordy^^ said DoUie, with such solemnity 
that the others laughed. 

Jack and Crabapple laid aside their checkers, 
and the three gathered about the colonel, who, 
seeing there was no escape, did his duty like a 
man. For the first time in their lives the chil* 
dren heard the complete story of how George 
Lawrence and his sister Anna, when respect- 
ively fifteen and thirteen years old, were lost 
on the Western prairie, and what wonderful 
adventures befell them. 

In telling the incidents, the colonel referred 
to himself and Aunt Anna as though they were 
strangers to him, and we think it will be more 
pleasant to the reader if we follow the same 
course. 

" Look, Gfeorge, the moon is rising ! " 

" The moon I Why, it's as bright as the sky 
before sunrise!'' 

George and Anna Lawrence had climbed to 
the top of a low mound — an Indian tomb, per* 
haps— and were looking oflP over the prairie, 
where a bright, increasing light shone on the 
horizon. 

Peering around in the darkness to see 
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whether they were in any danger from wild ani- 
mals or roving Indians, they had noticed a 
lighting up of the sky, which Anna had 
attributed to the rising moon. 

'^ It's strange," said the boy, a few moments 
after, ^^ that there should be a moon now. We 
didn't see it last night." 

^^ Perhaps it rose when we were asleep." 

^'No, for it was later than this that we 
climbed the tree, and we did not go to sleep 
for a long time after that." 

^* Then it must be the Northern lights." 

** No," replied George, who began to feel a 
strange uneasiness. " It is too low down in 
the sky, and in the wrong direction. It doesn' t 
stream up enough." 

"What can it be? See how the light 
increases!" 

The boy was gazing intently, and now uttered 
an exclamation of dread, ^ ' I know what it is I 
The prairie is on fire ! " 

For a moment the two children stood mute 
with fear ; then the girl, trembling, clasped her 
hands in despair. "We are lost I We shall 
be burned to death ! " 
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Her brother made no reply, but stood gazing 
in the direction of the approaching danger. 

A long, low belt of vivid light extended for 
folly twenty degrees along tiie horizon, and 
grew in extent and brightness every moment. 
Here and there sharp tongues of flame shot 
upward, while the glare rapidly ascended and 
expanded in the sky above. In half an liour, 
a dull roar, like the moaning of the sea, 
reached their ears. The boy, roused to a sense 
of their situation, and catching the hand of his 
sister, hurried her down from the mound. 

" We must leave this place ! We are lost if 
we stop here ! '^ 

** But where can we go ? " 

" To the river. I would rather be drowned 
than burned to death ! " 

They had crossed a stream at nightfall on a 
raft made of drift-logs. The river was scarcely 
a quarter of a mile distant ; and had they 
started when they first saw the fire, they could 
easily have reached it in time ; but now it 
seemed doubtful. 

'^Run, Anna, run ! If we can make the 
river we are saved ! if we fail we must die ! '' 
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was advancing with the swiftness of the wind. 
A few minutes more, and the ground upon which 
they were standing would be baking beneath 
the fierce heat of the hurricane of fire. 

''We mustn't stand here!" exclaimed the 
white faced George. ''Perhaps we're going in 
the right direction after all." 

They had recovered breath a little during the 
few seconds stop, and started forward with 
renewed speed. There was nothing to guide 
them. They could only pray that God would 
direct them towari the river — the cool water, 
that never seemed so inviting as now. 

" Here ! Here it is ! " shouted the lad, as, 
to his surprise and joy, he suddenly emerged 
from the grass upon the bank of the stream. 
We shan't be burned to death, at any rate. 
Drowning is better than burning." 

" But the raft isn't here ! " cried Anna, look- 
ing about her. "We can not save ourselves 
without that! " 

" Run up the shore as fast as you can, and I 
will look this way for it." 

The low bluflf bordering the river sheltered 
them from the driving smoke, or they must 
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have suffocated. Gk>d favored them. The boy 
had not run many rods when he heard Ms sister' 8 
voice faintly above the roar of the fire. She 
had found the raft just where they left it a 
few hours before. 

He ran back, and they jumped upon the sup- 
port. He shouted, 'Tm burning up with 
heat ! Do you see the pole ? " 

" Yes, yes, here it is ! " 

Catching up the long stick which they had 
before used, he pushed the raft from the bank* 

"Cuddle down,'* he cried, ** so as to be out 
of the way. I must work now, or we shall be 
roasted." 

Planting the stick against the muddy bottom, 
he applied his strength so suddenly that it bent 
almost to breaking. The raft shot out into the 
stream, moving off quite briskly for so unwieldy 
a structure. They were none too quick. The 
flames were already darting down the bluff. 
The broad surface of the river was lit up with 
a light more vivid than that of the noonday 
sun, and the fierce heat scorched their faces. 

But further and further out moved the raft 
until the channel was reached, where the water 
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was SO deep that the pole would not touch bot- 
tom, and Gfeorge could only use it as a very- 
poor substitute for a paddle. 

Still, by toiling vigorously, the progress was 
kept up for twenty or thirty rods from the 
shore. The heat grew less scorching. Pres- 
ently the boy ceased his efforts, and sitting 
down beside his sister, gazed on the scene 
before them. 

The sight was grand beyond description. It 
seemed as if the world was on fire. Boiling 
volumes of the blackest smoke filled the sky, 
while millions of sparks flew up and fell in 
showers all about them. A roaring, like the 
ocean in a storm, came from out the awful con- 
flagration. The crackling flame seemed to 
lick the water's edge, as if about to devour the 
river in its furious chase. The air glowed with 
the fervid heat ; and the frenzied bellowings, 
moanings and cries of wretched animals over- 
taken by the blaze were heart-rending. Scores 
of them, having reached the shelter of the river, 
were swimming frantically for the opposite 
shore, crowding upon each other in their 
exhaustion and terror. 
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The heads of bufEaloes^ deer, elk, wolTesi 
bears and other creatures dotted the water 
here and there ; and the young adventarers 
upon the raft began to fear lest some of these 
shonld try to take refuge upon it, and thus 
overturn or sink them. 

The river upon whioh our young friends had 
taken refuge was broad. When floating in the 
channel, they were well out of reach of the 
Are, although the heat upon their faces and 
hands was very sensible. But a new fear arose, 
that the shower of sparks would kindle the 
dry grass upon the other side, and the vast 
conflagration would rush on, who could tell 
whither t 

^^ Father, and mother, and the rest are 
there," said Anna, in an anxious voice, as she 
looked at the shore, standing out in bold relief 
in the glare from the other bank. ^^ What will 
become of them ? " 

And here I must state more in detail how it 
was that the children were lost upon the prairie, 
and were exposed to such danger. 

Some weeks before, quite a number of end* 
grants had left St. Louis for Oregon, and 
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among them were the parents of Gfeorge and 
Anna. 

The party numbered about fifty, and were 
under the guidance of an experienced trapper 
and scout named Laronde. Every thing went 
so well for a time that the emigrants came to 
look upon the expedition as unattended with 
any great peril. 

Every day members of the party strayed off 
on hunting excursions, tempted by the game 
that was plenty all around them. The two 
children, who were much attached to each other, 
had frequently wandered away during the day- 
time, though cautioned never to go beyond 
sight of the wagons, and never to remain absent 
more than an hour or two. Their guide fre- 
quently warned them against it, but his advice 
was unheeded, and the result that he had 
foreseen at length took place. 

Lured on by the prospect of shooting a 
buffalo calf, George, accompanied by his sister, 
had pursued the clumsy little creature for 
more than a mile, until, just as it was growing 
dark, they looked about to find that the wagons 
were nowhere in sight. 
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They started to return in what they sup- 
posed to be the right direction. All night they 
wandered. Morning found them still wander- 
ing. Nearly worn out, they threw themselves 
upon the ground and slept the greater part of 
the day. 

Meanwhile the distracted parents, accom- 
panied by their guide, were searching for them. 
They would probably have been successful had 
not the trail been obliterated by the passage of 
a herd of buffaloes. BafBed, they spent the 
next twenty-four hours firing guns, shouting, 
and hunting for the children ; but all in vain. 
Almost broken-hearted, they returned to camp^ 
hoping and praying that a kind Providence 
would direct the footsteps of the children 
thither. 

During the previous afternoon, the boy and 
girl had come to the river. Thinking that the 
wagons must have crossed it already, George 
had constructed the raft of drift-logs, fastening 
them together with wisps of the long prairie 
grass. They made their way with difficulty, as 
the current was sluggish. After proceeding 
some dist-ance across the prairie on the opposite 
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side^ they began to fear that they had left the 
party behind them. They could not discover 
any trail, and so they turned back, till, coming 
to the mound, they were resting there, when 
the fire drove them back to the river. 

*' Can't we go ashore now?" asked Anna, 
after they had floated a considerable distance. 
How long must we be in dr^nger from these wild 
creatures?" 

*^I don't know," replied her brother. 
*^ We must keep on till we get away from this 
fire. Then we can land. Perhaps we shall 
reach camp to-morrow." 

So both hoi)ed and prayed. There was, how- 
ever, little prospect of it. To be lost on the 
prairie is to be almost hopelessly lost. They 
had no more idea where to look for their friends 
than if they were a thousand miles away. Yet 
believing that Laronde was searching for them, 
they had faith that they would be found before 
long. 

The river proved an impassable boundary 
between the burning prairie and the grassy 
plains beyond. It was so broad that the sparks 
failed to reach the opposite shore. The con- 
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llagration was slowly dying out. The smolder* 
ing shore still glowed with fire and whirling 
embers, that lit up the water, and the boy 
could see that they were drifting on the 
ourrent. 

George thrust down his pole, but could not 
touch bottom. Under the excitement of the 
impressive scenes that had passed before them, 
time had flown rapidly. The night was much 
more advanced than they supposed. Anna 
began to complain of drowsiness. Now and 
then she started and looked about in the smoke 
and gloom, as the splash of some struggling 
animal came faintly to her ears. More than 
once she fancied she could see the head of a 
bear or buffalo moving toward them ; but they 
remained unmolested and drifted on. 

Presently Anna sprang up in great excite* 
ment, and pointed toward the east. 

^' Look, it is lighting up again ! The fire has 
crossed the river I Father and mother will be 
burned up ! *' 

Tiie alarmed girl covered her face and sobbed. 
The boy made no reply, but looked long and 
earnestly in the direction indicated. At length 
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he said, *'It is the light of dawn that you seel 
It's morning ! The snn will soon be up. Then 
we can see where we are. Hollo 1 '' 

The last exclamation was caused by the sud- 
den stoppage of the raft. 

'^What's this?" he cried, in some amaxe- 
ment. ** We've run aground ! " 

^^ It's an island ! " exclaimed Anna, jump- 
ing off the raft. *' Can't we stop here 
awhile?" 

The fire on the opposite shore had mostly 
subsided. The surface of the river, however, 
was still covered with smoke. It was only 
through rents in this that the daybreak was 
visible. So when the raft struck land, they 
judged from the current dividing and running 
on each side, that it was an island, or that the 
stream there separated in two branches. With- 
out stopping to make the raft fast, they stepped 
ashore and ran along the bank. 

The light was increasing. In a little while 
the smoke cleared, so that they found they had 
landed upon an island about a hundred yards 
in length by fifty in breadth. 

It appeared to be formed of sand and drift* 
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wood that had come down the river, and had 
been gathering for years. The surface was 
bare and sandy, without a plant or a bush. 
An amaadng spectacle, however, now presented 
itself ! The island was alive with wild beasts ! 
Fleeing from the blazing prairie, they had 
taken refuge there. Not until the children 
had landed, and the smoke was blown aside 
by the wind, did they suspect by what a 
menagerie they were surrounded. 

Anna shuddered. She caught the arm of 
her brother, as a black bear of enormous size 
passed them with its shuffling, shambling gait. 
A few yards away were buffaloes. Here and 
there were antelopes and two or three horses. 
On the further side of the island, keeping close 
to the edge of the water, were a half-dozen 
lank-looking wolves, walking slowly back and 
forth, with their stealthy tread. 

These were aU fugitives from the one com- 
mon danger. In their terror, as they gathered 
upon this morsel of land, they forgot their 
mutual antipathies. But this could not 
last long. Their ferocity would soon re- 
turn. 
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Tarning, the boy and girl ran qnickly back 
toward their landing-place. The raft was gone 1 
It had floated away unobserved, and was now 
beyond reach I 
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THBOFGH MANY DAKOBBa 

THIS was indeed an alarming discovery. 
There was the raft fnlly a hundred feet 
away, floating down the stream. There was 
but one conrse left ; another raft, if possible, 
must be made from the driftwood collected 
upon the other end of the island. But there 
was no grass for withes — ^not even a bush. 
There was constant danger, too, from the wild 
beasts. 

" We must do what we can," said George, as 
cheerily as he could. ''The animals will be 
more likely to fight each other than to attack 
us. Let's go back to the upper end of the 
island.'' 

Cocking the rifle to have it ready for instant 
use, he began to move slowly up the island, 
walking as near the edge and as far from the 
dreaded beasts as possible. Anna followed 
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him. The shaggy brutes seemed only to glance 
at them, as if too wearied, perhaps, or too 
greatly confused by the fire to attack them. 

Before going many rods, however, they were 
confronted by a new danger. A young grizzly 
bear had taken up his quarters on a great Cot- 
tonwood tree, stranded against the shore, and 
looked as if he meant to prevent any encroach- 
ments on his position. 

'* He looks ugly," whispered Anna. *' Can't 
you shoot him ? " 

" No, no, it won't do," replied the brother, 
who had been considering the same thing. 
" Laronde told me it was hard to kill a grizzly 
bear with one shot. If I only wounded him he 
would make short work with us. There's 
another creature coming ! " 

This last exclamation was caused by the 
appearance of a large animal of some kind 
which was plashing rapidly toward the island. 
It was making for the very tree trunk upon 
which the grizzly was standing. Indeed, its 
actions seemed to indicate that it had hostile 
intentions. 

" It must be — yes, I'm sure it's a panther I '^ 
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exclaimed the boy. " We had better go to the 
other side of the island." 

The movements of both animals showed they 
recognized each other. The panther announced 
his approach by sundry growls, while the bear 
faced partially about, drawing himself up, and 
dropping his black underlip to show his strong 
yellow- white teeth. 

The children looked on without sx)eaking. 
A moment more, and the panther's feet touched 
bottom, and his powerful shoulders rose to 
view. Pausing an instant to give a shake that 
sent the water flirting several yards away, he 
stole along toward the cottonwood. Indeed, 
the creature was in a particularly ferocious 
mood, and anxious to attack something. His 
natural ferocity was doubtless increased by 
pain, a broad yellow patch on its haunch 
showing that he had been severely scorched 
by the fire. He was of extraordinary size. It 
was plain that the young grizzly would find a 
formidable antagonist. 

When within ten feet of the bear, the pan- 
ther stopped and squatted on the ground. His 
eyes were fixed upon the bear, and he muttered 
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and growled, apparently undecided whether to 
attack or to wait for the grizzly to take the 
initiative. 

The bear, in no wise disconcerted, sturdily 
awaited the onset of his fierce foe. But a few 
moments passed. The panther, impatient for 
the fight, sprung upward and forward, like the 
bound of a ball. For one instant the body was 
seen in the air, and then it descended full upon 
the head and front of the bear. 

The latter was prepared for the assault. 
Slightly rearing upon his hind feet, he caught 
his ferocious foe in his great paws and bore him 
to the ground, biting and clawing him savagely. 
But the panther gave as good as he received. 
This was the particular kind of fighting in 
which he excelled. With his muscular hind 
legs he struck digging blows into the body of 
the grizzly with lightning-like rapidity, and 
with such force as to tear the flesh of his tough- 
hided opponent. The blood streamed from the 
bodies of both. 

It was a frightful spectacle. The legs of the 
brutes flew hither and thither. Both were pro- 
vided with sharp retractile claws; and they 
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used them with unremitting fury, while their 
long, carnivorous teeth were scarcely less active. 

As they growled and roared, many of the ani- 
mals congregated on the island howled in sym- 
pathy. Perhaps they enjoyed the combat. So 
excited did they at length become that a free 
fight seemed in danger of breaking out among 
them, in which case there really would have 
been small chance of escape for the children, 
surroxmded as they were upon every side. 

At the very outset of the battle the bear had 
made an effort to hug his opponent, seeking 
thus to crush his life out, but since he was only 
able to grasp the shoulders of the panther, he 
could not restrain in the least its hinder claws, 
which in a few minutes could disembowel the 
larger brute. 

The very fierceness of the struggle made it 
brief. The grizzly seemed to grow blinded or 
bewildered from the blood in its eyes : perhaps 
they were lacerated. This gave the panther an 
advantage of which it made the most— renew- 
ing its merciless biting and scratching, till with 
a growl of despair and pain the bear ceased to 
struggle, and rolled heavily over on his side. 
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Bat fhe panther did not at once ceaae its on- 
slanght, till, apparently conscious that its foe 
was dead, it paused, snuffed the carcass for a 
moment and then began licking its own 
woimds. But ere many minutes, it suddenly 
raised its head and looked toward the children 
with a growl so gurgling that it would seem 
that its throat must have been filled with blood. 
The children shrank away ; but the panther, 
with blazing eyes, began moving stealthily 
toward them, its long tail switching to and fro. 

George had feared this. Consequently, he 
was not wholly unprepared. Crouching upon 
one knee, he took aim at the panther's breast, 
and reserving his fire till the brute paused to 
spring, he pulled the trigger. 

The sharp report rang across the little island, 
followed by a loud snarl. Then arose a chorus 
of howls and savage cries. 

George had made a good shot. One frenzied 
leap and the panther fell, struggled for a few 
moments, then stretched out dead. The dan- 
ger from this source was removed. Howling 
and roaring from the other animals on the 
island followed the discharge of the rifle. 
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The bnfbdoes and deer began in terror to 
plunge into the river. As yet, howeyer, no ani- 
mal besides the panther had shown a disposi- 
tion to attack the children. 

^^ Bnt there is no telling how soon they 
may," said George. '^ We must make a raft 
as soon as we can." 

Giving the rifle to Anna, he began dragging 
out logs from the rick of driftwood. Presently 
the girl startled him by exclaiming, ^^ Look I 
look ! There's a boat coming ! " 

G^eorge could scarcely believe his eyes. An 
Indian canoe was drifting directly toward the 
head of the island. Looking at it until assured 
that there was no mistake, he caught up his 
gun. 

^^ Likely enough, there's an Lidian in it," he 
whispered. 

But there was no indication that it was occu- 
pied. It drifted slowly down. Touching on 
the upper end of the island, it swung around, 
grating on the sand. Running forward, George 
was about to draw it ashore. But he suddenly 
recoiled with a gasp of dismay. 

There was an Indian in it. The savage lay 
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find something better done this morning/' 
pointing off to the still smoking shore. 

Saying this he paddled to the opposite bank 
and pulled the canoe well out of the water. 
The two then set ont in search of food, walking 
over the charred and blackened prairie, which 
still smoldered and smoked. Here and there 
were little blades of flame shooting upward. 
The carcasses of many animals were lying 
about, and approaching one, the long white 
horns and large head of which showed it had 
been a buffalo, George said — 

'^ Here's our breakfast, all cooked for us." 

And it was true the flesh was thoroughly 
roasted, though it had a strong, smoky taste, 
like bacon. Repugnant as it may seem, their 
hunger overcame all feelings that they might 
have experienced under other circumstances. 
They ate several slices apiece, and felt wonder- 
fully strengthened by it. Then cutting out 
some of the lean steak, they tied it in Aima's 
handkerchief, and went back to the canoe, and 
re-embarked. 

**Now," said G^rge, "we shall reach the 
camp before long.'* 
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He had grown quite hopeful, and told his 
sister that she conld lie down in the bow of the 
canoe. The wearied girl did so, and presently 
dropped asleep. 

It was Gfeorge's intention to watch until she 
awoke ; but what tired boy was ever yet able to 
keep ofE the approach of sleep 1 Sitting in the 
stem, his head ere long began to droop. Once 
he looked up ; but a few minutes after, the pad- 
dle slipped from his drowsy fingers. He was 
asleep. 

The wearied children slept, wholly uncon- 
scious whither they were drifting. 

Had George been awake he would have heard 
a dull roar, scarcely x>6rceptible at first, but 
which gradually grew louder, showing that 
they were approaching either a ca&on or some 
tumultuous rapids. The current, too, had 
grown swifter. It hurried on. Here and there 
eddies began to show amid the swirling waters. 
The canoe rocked and darted forward as if 
impelled by the paddle of some warrior. Still 
they slept. Louder and louder grew the roar 
of the plunging waters. Faster and faster sped 
the canoe. But still they slumbered. 
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Anna was the first to awake. The roar had 
aroused her. She saw the danger, and felt the 
canoe quivering upon the waters. At first she 
was wholly bewildered. Then, remembering, 
she gazed wildly around. One glance, and she 
had comprehended the danger. With a scream, 
she awoke her brother, who started up, con- 
fused equally by her outcry, the fearful roar, 
and the trembling of the frail boat. 

'^Look, we are lost!" she called, pointing 
down stream. 

It was a i^ght to appall hearts far braver 
than theirs. They were not approaching what 
might proi)erly be termed falls, since they were 
more of the character of rapids. Yet the river, 
after gliding forward for some distance with 
impetuosity, plunged among ledges and rocks 
that threw the waters into a seething caldron 
of foam and spray. It was as if a thousand 
billows, as seen upon a stormy ocean, were 
hurled forward from every point of the com- 
pass. 

Those of our young readers who may have 
had the good fortune to visit Niagara will rec- 
ollect how foamy and tumultuous are the 
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npids just above the falls, and hoprlfche fieroe 
cotinter-cnrrents run against each other, caus- 
ing the whole surface to seethe like a caldron. 
Fancy, if you can, a canoe, dancing, darting 
forward, and as suddenly stopping, whirling 
and rocking on that fearful flood I 

The situation of the children was much the 
same. For though the river was smaller than 
fhe Niagara, the rapids were nearly or quite as 
boisterous. 

As they gazed, a large tree was swept into 
this whirlpool. For an instant it was hidden 
in the foam, then shot up again, the trunk 
bounding several yards above the surface with 
quivering branches. It seemed like some liv* 
ing creature, tossing aloft its arms in agony. 

The moment Gfeorge comprehended the situ- 
ation he seized the paddle and plied it with 
fhe energy of desi)eration. A few strokes 
showed him that it was useless. The canoe 
was in the grasp of the strong, wild current. 
The hand of a giant could not have torn it 
away. 

Poor Anna was gazing with dilated eyes at 
tb® seething chaos of waters toward which 
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they were so rapidly hastening. She saw no 
hope of escape, and sat awaiting the death 
which she felt sure was now close at hand. 

But George had not yet wholly despaired. 
He thought it possible that they might live to 
get through. Rising on his knees, he hastily 
slung the strap of the rifle over his shoul- 
der, so as not to lose that in case they sur- 
vived. 

^^ Anna," he shouted, the roar of the waten 
almost drowning his voice, '^take the paddle I 
Keep hold of that!" 

'^ And you, George ? " 

'' I can swim. You cling to the paddle. It 
may save you; but you'll drown if you lose it." 

'* How can it help me ? " 

*' The rapids don't reach far ; and if you are 
carried through them into the still water below, 
the paddle may keep you above water. What- 
ever happens, don't let go the paddle ! " 

''There's no hope for us ! " wailed Anna, her 
voice trembling as she uttered the words. 

'Tm afraid not," he answered. "It looks 
as if we must die." 

"Let us die together then," she pleaded, 
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nestling her head to his breast, as if to shut 
out the dreadful sight. 

As she spoke, the canoe began tossing like 
an egg-shell on the furious counter-currents 
that poured downward. 

It is by no means impossible that these same 
rapids had often been ''shot" by the Indians. 
But to do it required steady nerves, skilled 
arms, and perfect self -poise — ^requisites that no 
one would look for in two children, caught 
there for the first time, and in great fear. 

For a few moments it was as if the canoe was 
tossed back and forth by giant hands. The 
children felt it lifted, seemingly, high in the 
air, flung to the top of some swelling billow, 
then down in the cold, shuddering froth, with 
the dizzying currents above, beside, before, and 
on every hand ; now spinning, as if caught in 
the vortex of a whirlpool, now stationary for a 
moment, then darting forward again with the 
speed of an arrow. The spray flew in their 
faces, as, clinging to the side of the craft, they 
were whirled downward. It was already half 
full of water when a foamy jet poured over 
them. They felt the skiff sink down, and the 
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next momeiit they wmie buried in the boiling 

flood. 

Throwing out his arms and straggling des* 
perately, Gfeorge managed, with a strong effort, 
to get his head above the surface. Casting a 
hurried look about him, he saw the golden 
curls of Anna streaming above the water. The 
blade of the paddle flashed out for an instant ; 
then both curls and oar were gone. He made 
a fierce plunge after her, thinking to catch her 
ere she sank. But he was within the grasp of 
the current. Despite his efforts he felt himself 
hurled and thrown headlong downward, his 
feet flying over his head. A slippery black 
rock gra2^d his temple, then he was wallowing 
in the snowy foam. A few inches more to the 
right and his skull would have been crushed. 

Still conscious, in a way, of what was going 
on, the boy had caught his breath during the 
moment he was above water, and held it reso- 
lutely in his lungs as he was plunged down- 
ward again, To what depth he descended he 
had little idea ; but groping blindly with his 
hands and feet, and all the time struggling 
upward, he felt himself brushed swiftly over a 
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bed of pebbles, then by the slimy face of a 
great rock that seemed like ice to his touch. 

All this time he was holding his breath. He 
felt he must gasp, or the distended blood ves- 
sels would burst. Still up, up he struggled, 
until, making a last effort, he threw his head 
clear and drew in a quick, deep breath. Joy 
unspeakable! Pure, fresh air! It sent the 
pent-up blood tingling off into the arteries. 
The suffocating load was lifted from his throb- 
bing brain. 

The stream still dashed him onward, but he 
had gone by the dangerous point, and now 
glided with steadier motion. The rocks were 
passed, though the current was still strong. 
Presently he was borne out into calm water, 
where a few strokes showed him that he could 
now swim whither he chose. 

Winking hard to get the water out of his 
eyes, he tried to look about him to discover, if 
possible, some trace of his sister. But the roar 
of the rapids was still in his ears, and the mist 
drifted before him. The whole surface of the 
river seemed to steam. The rifle, too, was 
weighing him down, and his wet clothes 
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impeded his efforts. Bespaiiingly he tamed 
toward the shore, dimly visible through the 
mist, and, reaching it just as his strength gave 
out) dragged himself np the bank. 



CHAPTER nL 

AMONG THB BED MBK. 

TOSSED ashore at last from the foaming 
rapids, Gfeorge lay, breathless, upon the 
ground. Meanwhile, where was Anna? Re- 
membering her brother's charge to keep hold of 
the paddle, she had clung to it. Had her 
experience been like his she could not have 
escaped drowning. But a most providential 
good fortune attended her in the perilous pass- 
age. 

At the moment the canoe sank beneath them, 
it was lying nearly broadside to the current. 
Gfeorge was pitched forward into the torrent, 
and swept away in the manner described. 

Anna, on the contrary, was caught in an eddy 
and borne on the other side of the rock against 
which G^rge grazed, into a much calmer pas- 
sage—the one taken by the Indians and hunters 
when they shot the rapids in canoes. The 
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result was that although carried under the 
water and almost strangled several times, she 
was borne steadily forward to the foot of the 
falls. She did not lose her consciousness for a 
moment, but clung with all her strength to the 
ashen blade. Several times she was caught in 
eddies and whirled dizzily around ; and once the 
end of the paddle hit against a rock and waa 
nearly jerked from her hands. 

The greater violence with which Cteorge was 
whirled along, brought him to the foot of the 
rapids sooner than his sister was carried thither. 
When he had recovered his breath a little, he 
pulled off his shoes and outer garments, so as 
to be i-eady to plunge after her, if she should 
appear. In a few moments his heart thrilled as 
he caught sight of her, floating in the current. 
Springing far out, he swam toward her as swiftly 
as his strength would allow. 

"Hold to the paddle ! " he shouted ; " I wiU 
reach you in a minute." 

But Anna, though still clinging to the sup- 
port, was exhausted and nearly unconscious. 
She had committed a mistake common to all 
persons accidentally thrown into the water who 
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do not swim— mat of attempting to lift herself 
above the surface. Consequently she was alter- 
nately out, then under. She had swallowed 
considerable water, and would soon have been 
drowned had not George grasped her as he did. 

She was just sinking ; the moment he touched 
her arm she let go the paddle and clutched his 
clothes. Luckily, he was able to grasp the 
paddle at the same instant, or both would have 
been drowned. Gfeorge allowed himself to sink 
till both their heads were just above the surface, 
and then he easily kept them there. Anna waa 
so nearly strangled that he had to hold hard to 
prevent her struggling. As soon as she could 
understand him, he said, cheerily — 

*' Now don't be afraid ; you are safe if you 
keep quiet. Can you do it ?" 

** Yes, yes," she gasped, her eyes smarting 
and blinded from the water that had been 
dashed in them. 

** There, don't struggle, or try to help your- 
self, and I will soon bring you to the shore." 

The boy could only use one hand, but he 
worked his way slowly toward the bank. The 
current was rapid, and when he landed it was 
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at a point seyeral handled yards below where 
he had left his shoes and a part of his 
clothes. 

He drew his sister from the water. She was 
unable, from exhaustion, to help herself. 

'' Now, lie here," said he, " till I run up the 
bank and get my clothes and gun. By that 
time you will feel better, and we will see what 
can be done." 

The place where they had landed was wild 
and rugged. It was in a gorge. Here and 
there were piles of water- worn rocks, with 
driftwood lodged against them. They were 
unable to see the prairie. For a longtime they 
lay there, and when they had recovered them- 
selves somewhat, Anna asked the very natural 
question — 

*'WhatshaUwedo?" 

*' The first thing is to get our clothes dry,'* 
said George. " Let's go to that rock where the 
sun shines. It is warm there. I will wring out 
my coat and let it dry. Then you can wear it 
while your clothes are drying." 

They found the rock quite warm where the 
sun's rays fell upon it. They removed their 
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outer garments, and, wringing the water from 
them, spread them upon the stone. 

On examining his powder George found that 
the flask, with its tightly-screwed cap, had kept 
out every particle of moisture. He had feared 
it was wet. By good luck his rifle-caps were of 
the sort known as waterproof caps, so his 
ammunition was uninjured. Carefully wiping 
out the wet rifle, he recharged it and set it 
aside, feeling yery much more at ease and com- 
fortable than he would have thought possible a 
few hours before. 

By noon their clothes were dry. The sun was 
just in the meridian when they started down the 
river bank, picking their way as best they could 
among the rocks and around the ledges, over 
which at intervals the stream poured with great 
violence. They were exceedingly hungry. The 
buffalo meat they had brought with them, rolled 
up in the handkerchief, was lost with the 
canoe. 

G^eorge's hope was in his rifle, which he had 
carefully reloaded. He was confident of his 
ability to bring down game, if any should come 
in his way. But the disagreeable fact was 
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before fhem, that they had no means of makliig 
a jBre. Even if fortunate enough to shoot a 
deer or a buffalo, they could not cook it. The 
plan of lighting a fire by discharging the wads 
from his rifle did not occur to him. 

There was no game in sight. An hour passed. 
Anna said little, for fear of adding to the dis- 
tress of her brother, though from his own sensa- 
tions he knew that she must be fearfully faint 
and hungry. In the grip of this gnawing and 
ever-increasing discomfort they thought of 
nothing save food— food of some sort. 

Once they saw a long, sleek animal— an otter, 
I>erhaps — crouched on the bank and eying them 
intently. But before George could raise the 
rifle it plunged into the water and vanished. 
They waited some minutes, thinking it would 
come to the surface to breathe ; but they did 
not see it again. 

They wandered until the afternoon was well 
advanced. The rocks and driftwood piled 
upon the bank had caused them to climb the 
bluff and continue along the prairie above. 
They were very weary. Anna had been obliged 
to ask her brother to rest awhile, when both 
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were startled by a peculiar sound a short dis- 
tauce ahead. It seemed to come from a small 
ravine, which was mostly shut from view by its 
steep, bushy sides. 

'' What was that) " asked fhegirl, instantly 
on the alert. 

^^ It sounded like some animal,'' said Gfeorgei 
cocking his rifle. 

^^ I thought it was a man's voice." 

^^ Perhaps it is our folks looking for us 1 '' 
exclaimed the boy, with a burst of hope. 
" Wait while I go look." 

^^ No, no," said Anna, who seemed to feel an 
apprehension of danger; ^^I'm afraid il^s 
Indians." 

^^ Well, then, hide here. I must see what it 
is." 

He crept forward cautiously, though scarcely 
aware of the danger he was incurring. Reach- 
ing the top of the ravine, he saw nothing at 
first. A thicket of shrub oaks and young 
hickory filled the hollow. He moved along 
noiselessly, parting the shrubbery before him. 
Suddenly his eyes fell upon a scene that nearly 
drew from him an exclamation of alarm. 
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He dodged hastily back, then more stealthily 
than before parted the boughs in front, so as 
to permit a good view of the location of the 
ravine. 

Four Indians were engaged cooking the flesh 
of some animal. Or, more proi>erly, there was 
but one standing over the fire. Three were 
stretched upon the ground, smoking, while the 
fourth attended to the roasting of the meat. 

The boy lay still for several minutes, watch- 
ing the savages, whose appearance was enough 
to frighten persons older than he. They were 
all in ^* war paint." Both their faces and 
naked breasts were daubed and disfigured with 
black and yellow streaks, rings and dots in 
such grotesque fashion, that it would be hard 
to imagine objects more hideous or repulsive. 

Gteorge watched them for some minutes. 
The savor from the broiling meat reached him, 
and nearly drove him frantic. He hastily 
withdrew and rejoined his sister, to whom he 
related what he had seen. Anna was greatly 
frightened. George, on the contrary, could not 
get his mind from the roast meat, the odor of 
which was so tantalizing. 
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'^ Ton are as hungry as I am," said he. 
**Bnt if I get much more so, I believe I shall 
go down there and ask them to give ns some- 
thing to eat.'' 

"What!" exclaimed Anna, in dismay. 
'' They would kiU us both ! " 

" No, no ; I ain't quite so foolish as that," 
replied Gteorge ; ** but I am going to wait 
round here till I get some of that meat." 

"Howwillyoudoit?" 

'' They won't stay there forever ; and there 
is such a lot of meat cooking, that I don't 
believe they can eat it all — unless they are as 
hungry as I am," he added. 

" They may take it with them." 

" Don't believe they will do that. They can 
get what game they want too easily to bother 
with carrying it." 

" Suppose they find us ?" 

*' We mustn't let them. We can keep quiet 
and they will go away after awhile." 

' * How did they get a fire ? " asked Anna, as 
the two sat on the ground in the grass. 

"I'm sure I can't tell ; they must have flints 
that they use." 
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^^ Didn't Laronde tell us, one day at dinntt^ 
fhat lie used to kindle a fire with his gun T' 

" Yes ; but it was a flint lock." 

^^ But he said, too, that he did it with the 
gun he has now. If he can, why can't you ! " 

'^ Perhaps I can," replied Gteoi^e ; '^ but it 
won't do to shoot oft the rifle here. The 
Indians would catch us in a twinkling. But 
r 11 try it after they have gone." 

*' Suppose they don't leave us any supper 1 '* 
said Anna a few moments later. 

" They must leave something, Tm sure." 

Thus they sat, speaking in whispers, until it 
began to grow dark, when George stole for* 
ward again to see if the Indians had gone. 

Moving with great caution he succeeded in 
reaching the spot without seeing any thing 
alarming. Some of the embers were still glow- 
ing. These he imprudently stirred up, and 
threw on splinters to make a blaze to assist him 
in his search after the fragments of the sav^ige 
feast. 

He was not long in discovering several pieces 
of meat a portion of which, in his hunger, he 
devoured, while gathering more for his sister. 
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" This is lucky/' he was muttering to him- 
self, as he groped around in the ashes like a 
miser gleaning scattered gold. ^^We have 
been lucky " — ^when — 

^*UghI how do, brudder?'' sounded in 
rough gutturals from behind. 

The boy sprang to his feet, and stared 
around. To his consternation there stood two 
X>ainted savages. One held out his hand to 
salute him, while the hideous faces of both were 
on a broad grin at his discomfiture. 

For a few moments George was so terrified 
that he could not speak. He thrust out his 
hand in a blind sort of way. The savage 
seized it and shook it derisively. This custom 
of the whites he had in some way picked up. 

"How do, brudder f " repeater^ the savage, 
with a frightful leer. 

The boy could only stare helplessly. Then, 
comprehending his situation, his thoughts at 
once turned to his sister, so anxiously awaiting 
his return but a short distance away. 

What would become of her ! 

Lost, famished and totally helpless as she 
was, she would certainly perish if left alone on 
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the prairie. Bad as it was to be a prisoner in 
the hands of Indians, G^rge did not consider 
it to be so piteous as starvation in those wild 
solitudes. He was on the x>oint of trying to tell 
the savages that he had a companion, when he 
heard a faint cry from out of the darkness. 
The Indians started. The next moment Ani^i 
came running forward with sobs, and flung her 
arms about her brother's neck. 

" O George ! (Jeorge ! " she wailed. 

The red-skins stared in amazement. 

^' Don't cry," said the boy. " It can't be 
helped now. We're caught. But x>^rhaps 
they won't hurt us. See, they're laughing at 
us. Don't cry, and don't tremble so. Look, 
here is some meat that I had just picked up 
when they caught me. You are hungry ; so 
eat it while you can. Make believe eat, any 
way. Don't act scared." 

Childlike, Anna obeyed her brother, and her 
terror subsiding a little, she ate the fragments 
that he had picked up from the ground. 

" How came you to run down here and give 
yourself up ? " asked George. " How did you 
know I was caught ? " 
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^^O, I don't know. I followed yon. I 
didn't like to sit there alone. I walked along 
to the top of the ravine. I saw the fire shining 
through the leaves, and I heard the Indian 
speak. I knew you were caught then. I was 
afraid they would kill you, so I ran down with 
all my might. See, they are looking at us." 

During this time the two savages watched 
them in silence, as if amused at the scene. 
They seemed to understand how it was. One of 
them stirred the fire to make it bum brighter. 

He then took the rifle from the boy and 
signified that the children might lie down and 
sleep. They were tired enough to do so, but 
fear of their captors was so great that they 
were afraid to allow themselves to slumber. 

" We will wait," whispered George ; " there 
is no telling what they mean to do, now that 
they've got the rifie." 

The movements of the savages showed that 
they intended to remain where they were all 
night. One of them began gathering firewood, 
while the other sat down upon the ground and 
smoked his huge stone pipe. 

The children crouched near the blaze, look- 
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ing with no little anxiety aoross the jBre where 
the Indian was looking at them. He did not 
speak nor stir, bnt gave ont such enormous 
puffs of smoke that his face was often hid from 
view. 

^' Can't we slip off in the darkness t " asked 
Anna, in a whisper, as she glanced around at 
the gloom behind them. 

*' Sh ! DonH you see he is watching us I " 

The eyes of the Indian seemed scarcely to 
turn from the captives. Black as a snake's, 
they remained bent ux>on them so fixedly, that 
when the other red-skin came up with his arms 
full of fagots, his comrade took no notice of 
him, but stared at the young pale-faces like 
some angry serpent intent upon fascinating 
them. 

^* There were four of them," said G^rge, in 
the same undertone. ^'I wonder what has 
become of the other two t " 

** May be they have gone home." 

"These savages don't have any home," 
replied the boy ; '* their home is everywhere— 
anywhere night happens to overtake them." 

"But their diildren and wives do,"said Anna, 
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^^ Didn't we hear Laronde talk about their 
lodges and villages ! He knows all about 
them.'* 

^^ I suppose so," said G^rge. ^^ But then I 
don't think these Indians stay at home much. 
They prowl about to catch white folks, and 
live on buffaloes and such animals. This was 
buffalo meat they had to-night." 

When the other Indian had gathered wood 
enough, he lay down in a lazy i)osition upon 
the ground and b^gan smoking also. 

For a couple of hours they seemed scarcely 
to stir a muscle. They had no blankets. But 
the night was so mild that the children felt no 
discomfort without theirs, that had been lost 
in the rapids. 

As the evening advanced, Anna laid her head 
in the lap of her brother and speedily dropped 
asleep, while he gradually drooped over until 
his head sank upon the ground. There they 
lay all nightlong. Dawn showed the warm 
dewdrops glittering in their hair. 

It was sunrise when Anna awoke. The 
savages were standing a short distance away, 
talking. George was asleep. A gentle shake 
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from his sister aronsed him. As soon ms he 
was awake and saw the Indians in conversation 
he said — 

^^They are talking about us." 

" I hope they will let us go,'* whispered 
Anna. 

"No, they won't,*' replied Gtoorge, who did 
not dare to whisi)er the great fear in his heart. 

He shuddered as he thought iiow likely it 
was that they would both be killed and scalped. 
The savages seemed to be on some sort of an 
expedition. They might make short work 
with white children, who would only be a 
trouble to them to look after. 

In a few minutes the Indians approached, 
and one of them began to ask, by means of 
gestures and a few words of broken English, 
whence they had come, how it was that they 
were there alone, and how far off were their 
friends. 

Gteorge answered as well and as intelligibly 
as he could. The Indians then consulted 
further. Presently one of them took Anna 
by the hand and walked on. The other bound 
one of Gteorge's wrists with the strap of the 
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rifle, and nsmg it as a sort of halter, set off 
after the first. 

They had eaten no breakfast. After walk- 
ing forward for an hour or more, Gteorge 
ventured to ask for food ; not so mnch for him- 
self as for Anna, who he knew would be very 
faint. Instantly, on understanding the request, 
the savage caught him by the hair, shook him 
and tripped him off his feet. Angry and 
scared, George scrambled up and walked for- 
ward, not daring to speak again. 

Through the entire forenoon they tramped 
on, over uneven, broken ground and rolling 
prairie land. At noon they halted for a short 
time at a spring. The children were thirsty, 
and drank copiously of the cool water. But 
nothing was said about any thing to eat. 

The Indians acted as if they were looking 
for or expecting the apx)earance of some one. 
One of them went to the top of an adjoining 
hill and scanned the country for a long time. 
They appeared sullen, and Gteorge was in con- 
stant fear that he and his sister would be toma* 
hawked while they were in this cruel mood. 

When the savage went off th^ hill, he bound 



60 DOWN THE MISSISSIPPI. 

the other end of George's baiter to Anna's 
wrist. The children were thus fastened 
together. 

If the Indians were really expecting the 
arrival of their comrades, they were disap- 
X>ointed. In the course of an hour they resumed 
their journey, going toward the north-west, 
making the children walk in front of them. 
Gteorge believed that they were on their way 
to their village, wherever that might be, with 
the intention of leaving him and Anna there as 
prisoners. 

By nightfall they had entered a region of 
ravines, desolate hills and gullies. The prai- 
rie had been left behind. As soon as it was 
fairly dark, a halt was made. The wearied 
children sank upon the ground so tired that 
they could scarcely stand. Footsore, faint and 
weary, poor Anna was in utter despair ; and 
George made but a sorry eflfort as he tried to 
cheer her. Strapped together by the wrist, 
they lay quite exhausted. The savages had 
made no attempt to shoot game. They built 
no fire. It was plain that there would be no 
supper that night. 



AMONG THS BED HEN. 61 

It had grown cloudy, and as the twilight 
faded out, it came on very dark. By and by 
Gteorge whisi)ered — 

'' Tve thought of a way to escape. But we 
must wait awhile till it's late in the night. 
You pretend to go to sleep, and so will I.'' 

The plan was natural, though not very 
original. It was simply to feign unconscious- 
ness, so as to throw their captors oflf their 
guard, and then steal away in the dark- 
ness. 

The savages showed no disposition to bind 
them further than by the strap around their 
wrist. Had the prisoners been men they would 
probably have taken further precautions. 
But they had little fear that the two weary 
children would try to run away. Besides, 
they could easily be tracked and overtaken 
should they attempt to leave. 

After awhile one of the savages lay down 
upon one side of the children, and the other 
upon the opposite side. George soon fell 
asleep, despite the brave fight he made to keep 
awake. He feigned slumber for awhile, but 
ere he was aware it became real, and he slept 
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MS soundly ms the painted red-akin stretched 
out at his side. 

It was near midnight when he was aroused by 
a pinch from his sister. 

^'What's the matter!" he asked, in a 
bewildered state, and speaking louder than 
was prudent. 

" Sh ! " whispered his sister. *^ How are you 
going to get away from the Indians ! " 

*' I declare ! " muttered the boy, " Fve been 
asleep. It's late, too. The fire's out." 

" You've been asleep ever so long, and so 
have they ; but won't they wake up !" 

"As softly as you can," whispered the boy, 
rising gently to his feet. 

They scarcely breathed, as, reaching a stand- 
ing position, the boy began stealing away from 
the smoldering camp-fire, moving between 
their captors, who were motionless as death. 

"Give me your hand," whisi)ered the 
brother, as soon as they were a half-dozen 
yards distant. "There, what's the use?" he 
suddenly exclaimed, before they were a hun- 
dred feet from the camp, " I have left the rifle 
behind." 
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^^ Don't go back!" pleaded the terrified 
Anna. *' They will be sure to wake.'* 

^'Bnt I must have it," returned Gfeorge; 
^^ we shall starre without it. You wait here, 
m be careful," untying the strap from his 
wrist. 

Gfeorge knew the value of the gun. He 
thought it not much worse to be recaptured 
than to go off without it ; and not waiting to 
hear any further entreaties, he crept cautiously 
back toward the slumbering savages. 

But he trembled as he came nearer. Indeed, 
he felt the '' cold sweat " start out on his fore- 
head, as, stepping softly forward, he approached 
the Indians. 

Fortunately, the guns were in such a position 
that he could reach them without disturbing 
the sleepers. Had they been held in the grasp 
of the swarthy savages, or lying partially under 
them, as is often the case, to have removed the 
weapons without rousing the Indians would 
have been impossible. Stealing breathlessly 
forward (though he could hear his own heart 
thumping violently), G^rge raised his own 
rifle noiselessly and retired a few steps. 
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Then the thought occurred to him, Would it 
not be safer to take away the other two guns f 
The savages would doubtless pursue them in 
the morning; but if they were unarmed he 
might even set them at defiance. 

This decided him. Laying down his own, 
the boy crept back and took up the other two 
guns. They were much heavier and more 
unwieldy than his own. Despite his caution 
the locks faintly clinked together. 

One of the Indians moved uneasily, as 
though disturbed. George instantly laid one 
of the guns down and placed his thumb on the 
lock of the other, determined to shoot him if 
he waked. But the savage only flung his 
arm heavily above his head and slumbered 
on. 

After standing in breathless suspense for a 
moment, George took up the weapon on the 
ground and crept to where Anna was await- 
ing him. 

*^ Hold these,'' he whispered, ^^ while I go 
back for the other." 

Just as he was taking up his own rifle from 
the grass where he had laid it, his eye caught 
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tbe dim ontline of one of the tomahawks stick- 
ing in the log. 

'^ FU take the tomahawk, too," he muttered^ 
creeping forward to remove it. 

But it had been driven firmly into the wood, 
and creaked slightly as he pulled it out. 

Again the savage stirred, and again did 
treorge place his thnmb to the lock. But the 
warrior did not wake. The boy stole away. 
Returning where Anna stood, he first stuck 
the handle of the tomahawk into his waist- 
band, then took one of the guns from her 
trembling hands. 

They now moved rapidly away. After 
running a short distance they found their 
course so broken by ravines and gullies 
that theywere compelled to advance with 
great care to avoid falling down the steep 
sides. 

Knowing the danger of pursuit on the mor- 
row, George was careful to pass over as many 
rocks and stony places as he could find. The 
night was quite dark, though light enough to 
permit them to travel without difficulty. 

Thus they journeyed for several hours till 
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Anna, who liad liad neither sapper nor 
bagged her brother to stop. 

Gfeorge would have been glad to go farther, 
bat he saw his sister was worn oat, and he 
coald not ref ase her prayer. Creeping into a 
thicket, she lay down and immediately fell 
asleep. A short time after her brother joined! 
her in the land of dreams. 



CaaULPTBR IV. 

WAKDSBING TO AND FBO. 

ONE, two, three hours passed. Then the 
gray light of morning began to pierce 
the thicket and light up the barren landscax>e. 
But not till the sun shone in upon them did 
the children open their eyes. 

(George's first feeling was that of terror at hia 
carelessness in going to sleep. Then he peered 
out through the leaves to see if he could dis- 
cover any thing of the savages, who he sup- 
posed might be searching for them. Still 
keeping within the thicket, he looked long 
and carefully in all directions. 

^^I don't think they are near us," said he, 
bending over Anna, who still lay wearily on 
the ground. ^'Now we must walk as far as 
possible to-day. The folks will give us up for 
lost if we don't find them soon." 

^^ 0| I am so hungry," sighed Anna. 
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*' Tea. FU try to get some game and cook 
ity in a little while." 

^' But what shall we do with these guns and 
this hatefnl tomahawk i " said Anna. 

^^ The old tomahawk we'll leave over there t " 
exclaimed Gfeorge, throwing it into a ravine 
several rods away. ^^ This big gun FU hide in 
the grass. The other two we'll take with us. 
Now let's see if we can't lind some game. 
Keep a sharp lookout for the Indians. FU be 
on the search for something to shoot. If you 
see any thing that looks like an Indian, teU 
me." 

Gfeorge could have hunted better had he gone 
alone, but they did not want to separate. They 
began moving quietly along, carefnUy avoiding 
any noise, and constantly on the alert. Several 
flocks of grouse whirred away. But there was 
no trace of larger game untU they had gone a 
considerable distance, when Anna suddenly 
uttered a wary '^ Sh ! " and paused as if to 
listen. 

George stopped and looked at her. She 
replied by pointing to the left, and looking up 
the side of a crag, he saw a beautiful young 
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antelope, gazing down upon them from the 
crest of the ledge, as if wondering what sort of 
animals had entered his wild domain. 

Abetter opportunity for a shot could not 
have been offered. The creature stood with its 
breast exposed, and was within easy range. 
Falling upon one knee, George took a careful 
aim, pulling the trigger just as the animal was 
on the very point of turning to flee. The loud, 
whiplike crack of the rifle echoed from the 
crag, and the stricken creature sprang into the 
air, pitching over the edge of the cliff, and 
falling down among the rocks with such force 
that it seemed every bone in its body must 
have been broken. 

George climbed up and drew it down, lifeless. 

" Now," said he, taking out his pocket-knife, 
"we shall have a good breakfast and something 
over." 

** But," whispered Anna, " what if the Indi- 
ans heard the gun ? You said they would hunt 
for us." 

**0f course they will; but it would take a 
bloodhound to track us over the rocks and 
dry, hard turf. They are as likely to go one 
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way as another. I ain't much afraid of their 
following us through all the crooks and turns 
weVe made." 

^^ But if they did come this way, the noise of 
the gun may show them where we are." 

**I know it," said (George. "You keep 
watch while I kindle a fire with the 
gun." 

Saying this, he put in a small charge of pow- 
der, upon which he lightly rammed a large wad 
of cotton from the lining of his pocket. Then, 
after collecting a heap of leaves and dry twigs, 
he fired off the charge, pointing toward the 
ground. The blazing wad struck right near 
the little pile of fuel. Dropping the rifle, 
G^rge caught up the pad in his bare fingers 
and dropped it among the dry leaves. A 
moment of blowing, and it blazed up. 

" Now, Anna, you keep the fire going. FU 
see what I can do with the antelope." 

This was a kind of business he had never 
undertaken before ; but after some difficulty 
he managed to cut a good-sized piece for the 
coals. It was rudely roasted, and a substan- 
tial breakfast was made by the children. 
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besides leaving a few pounds ready cooked to 
take with them. 

By this time the forenoon was pretty well 
advanced. They had seen no signs of the sav- 
ages. The great fear that now troubled them 
was, that they might not be able to overtake 
the wagon train, in which case they would be 
lost indeed. 

The direction the Indians followed the pre- 
ceding day had taken them away from the 
river, though they could still obtain glimpses 
of the broad, blue channel in the distance. 

" We must get back to the river as soon as 
we can,'* said George; "but before we start, 
I'll climb up among these rocks to the top of 
the crag, and see whether there are Indians 
about. ^' 

Taking his own rifle, he began ascending, 
while Anna, with the Indian's gun, stood at 
the foot of the rocks. It was a ledgy hil- 
lock, rising to the height of forty or fifty feet, 
such as are common along the upper course of 
the Lewis Fork, somewhat resembling the 
curious Tneza formation of Arizona Terxi* 
tory. 
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Reaching the top, the boy gazed wistfully 
off toward the blue river, and strained his eyes 
in the vain hoi>e of discovering the white tops 
of the wagons. Then, turning to the west, he 
looked off over the rough, hilly regions stretch- 
ing away to the dim Sierra Nevadas. Sud- 
denly his attention was riveted by some objects 
stealing slowly along the bottom. One swift 
glance, and he crouched down in dreadful fear. 
The savages, whom he hoped they had escaped 
from, were stealing upon them under cover of 
the gully. 

'* What is it ? '* cried Anna, who was watch- 
ing him. 

'^The Indians ! " exclaimed Gfeorge, leaping 
up. '^ Climb up here, quick I Bring the gun. 
m come down and meet you. Put your feet 
in the crevices between the stones— there, there 
— quick !'^ 

Thus urged, Anna was not long in joining her 
brother, who, meeting her half way from the 
top, took the heavy gun, and, giving her his 
hand, drew her up. The crest of the hillock 
was at most a bare ledge, with a few large 
bowlders lodged upon it. 
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*^Ohy what shall we do t " ezclaimed Anna, 
panting. ** What shall we do ? " 

" Do r ' cried the boy, excitedly, " TU fight t 
m shoot 'em ! They'd better not try to climb- 
up here ! " and cocking his rifle, he stood ready 
to execute his threat. 

A moment later, the head of one of the 
Indians was poked cautiously above the side 
of the ravine, some twenty rods away. 

"Get down behind one of those rocks,'* 
whispered Gfeorge. "Perhaps they've found 
the gun I hid. They may fire at us ! " 

"No, they haven't 1" he exclaimed, a 
moment later, as the savages both stepped out 
in sight. " Nor the tomahawk either ! Only 
one of them has a tomahawk ! " 

The savages had probably observed the 
smoke of the fire curling up into the still morn- 
ing air. George had not thought of that. 
Seeing the boy holding the rifle, and standing 
on his guard, both red-skins uttered a tremen- 
dous whoop and rushed forward, one of them 
brandishing his tomahawk. 

" Keep back ! Keep back ! " shouted George^ 
" or m shoot ! " raising his rifle. 
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The red men did not understand his words, 
bat they understood his actions, and they 
swerved aside in their run, and began to dance 
about, to distract his aim." 

^^ m shoot if you come nearer ! '' cried the 
boy, in his excitement, forgetting that they 
could not comprehend him, and still covering 
them with the rifle. 

To this they replied with loud whoops and 
hideous grimaces, still leaping about to pre- 
sent his taking aim. 

Presently, one of them caught up a stone and 
liurled it toward the boy. It came whirling up 
and struck on the rock behind which Anna 
was crouching, whence it glanced off on the 
other side. Both savages then began throwing 
atones, several of which came near hitting 
George as he stood still with levied gun. 

** It's no use," muttered tiie boy, ** I must 
kill them or they will kill us. Have that 
other gun ready, Anna I " 

Crouching on one knee, as Laronde had 
instructed him, he took a quick aim, as one of 
them stooi>ed to pick up a stone. At the 
report, the savage uttered a distressful yell, 
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spmng up, danced wildly about a moment^ 
fhen sank down on one side. 

Anna had run forward with the other gun. 

They both saw the blood on the shoulder of 
the red-skin. 

Seeing Gborge raise the second gun, the 
other ran off for ten or a dozen rods, then 
turned and continued jumping from side to 
side. Lowering the gun, George motioned him 
to come back and assist his wounded comrade. 
The savage hesitated, evidently suspecting it 
was a trick to bring him into range. 

As a sign of good will, (George laid down his 
weapon. Then the Indian walked slowly back, 
helped his friend to his feet, and the two 
moved off, disappearing over the rolling lands 
toward the river. 

"I guess they won't bother us any more,** 
said Gfeorge, proceeding to reload his rifle. 

They then resumed their journey in more 
hoi)eful spirits than before. 

The children started in the direction of the 
river. After going about a mile the character 
of the country began to change. Its rugged 
nature vanished. Traveling was much easier 
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at first. A few minutes more and they came 
out on the margin of a broad, rolling prairie, 
stretching away to the river, and far beyond. 
The rirer itself flowed calmly in the distance, 
unimped^ by the rocks and canons which 
had made its course so terrific a few miles 
above. 

To the north-east, far in the distance, could 
be discerned the -peaks of the Salmon River 
range. Seen afar, through the many miles 
of atmosphere, they had a faint bluish tinge, 
that gave them the appearance of clouds, rest- 
ing on the prairie. The sky above was clear, 
with a few white cloud-masses idly drifting 
here and ^there ; and a cool, pleasant breeze 
fanned their faces. Even in their wearied 
plight they felt refreshed as they breathed this 
pure air. 

It was just the sort of weather for traveling. 
But as the two children surveyed the vast 
extent of country spreading out like the ocean 
before them, they were awed by the magnitude 
of the scene, and the thought of how utterly 
adrift they were. 

How many miles would they be comi)elled 
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to travel, before orertaking the wagons ! Was 
the course of the river such as to intercept 
their route t Was there really much prospect 
of meeting their parents again ? 

Such were the questions that presented them- 
selves to the children as they stood gazing out 
upon the limitless prairie. But if the future 
was uncertain when doing their utmost, there 
certainly was nothing to be gained by standing 
stUl. 

*' Come,'* cried Gteorge, with a sigh, as he 
started forward, '' we had better follow the 
stream.'* 

^^ It seems to me," said his sister, **that I 
. can see something in the river, oflf yonder." 

•'There is something," he replied, as he 
paused, shaded his eyes, and looked again. 
*^ Yes, there is some kind of animals swim- 
ming across." 

**And do look oflf there 1" added Anna, 
pointing to the north-east of the river. ' ' There 
are thousands of them." 
"They are buflfaloes!" exclaimed George. 
** A great herd of buflfaloes ! " 

A drove of these animals was crossing the river 
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80 far distant that the children had provident* 
iaily escaped their attention. They were mo v- 
ing from the north to the south. Looking to the 
right of the river, a dark, surging mass of 
bodies could be seen, the tremulous, vibratory 
appearance of their backs and heads, as they 
moved along, resembling the troubled surface 
of some inky lake. Quite a portion of the herd 
had already crossed, and were moving south- 
ward. There were tens of thousands of 
them. 

The two wanderers sat for fully an hour 
watching the grand sight. Even then, when 
impelled to start by the thought that they were 
losing too much valuable time, they saw no end 
to the drove. 

The buffaloes were now moving along the 
prairie between them and the river. The chil- 
dren did not dare get too near the herd, lest 
they should be trampled to death. But ere 
they had come within a quarter of a mile, the 
last of the drove came out on the western 
bank of the river, shook their shaggy sides, and 
walked away across the prairie. 

The way was now clear, and our young 
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friends moved forward at a much faster step. 
Beaching the ground where the anlmalfl had 
passed, the grass was found trodden down 
almost like a floor. 

For fully half a mile it had that appearance ; 
and when it is remembered that the length 
of the drove was many times greater, some 
idea of the multitude of buffaloes can be 
obtained. 

The prairie so far as could be seen remained 
of the rolling kind. In about half an hour the 
two arrived on the river bank and followed 
the stream, keeping a sharp lookout for signs 
of a trail or of wagons in the distance. And 
though they saw nothing they kept up as good 
heart as possible. True, Anna, who suffered 
now from weariness, was often disposed to 
despair. At such times, George would put 
on a gayety he did not feel. 

During the forenoon a half dozen miles were 
gone over. The sun had slightly passed the 
meridian when they halted on the bank of the 
river, in the shade of a few dwarfish bushes, 
for the purpose of resting and eating. Both 
had keen appetites ; and ill-cooked as was the 
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anteloi>6 meat, fhey ate it with a relish. They 
were quite tired, and found the cool grass so 
grateful to their wearied bodies that over an 
hour passed before they could i>ersuade them- 
selves to rise and pursue their way. 

Only here and there were stunted trees 
risible. George could not help thinking that 
should a storm — such as sometimes sweeps the 
Western prairies—oyertake them, their situa* 
tion would be pitiful indeed. 

In fact, they were menaced by more dangers 
than either imagined ; but the sky remained 
clear and promising, and still hopeful of finding 
their friends, they resumed their journey and 
walked on with scarcely any intermission until 
the sun was low in the west. 

** There is a large swell in the prairie,** said 
George. ^^ Let's take a look from the top of 
that.'* 

" I am afraid it isn't much use to look,'* 
^aid Anna, scarcely able to keep back her 
tears. 

*' O, now ! " exclaimed the boy ; "they can't 
be far away. Don't cry ; we will take breath 
a minute, and then see who will reach the 
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top of that hill first. Hip ! hip I one— two— 
threel'' 

Neither felt much like miming, but Anna 
accepted the challenge, and, somehow , reached 
it somewhat in advance of George. But the 
moment she arrived at the crest, he saw that 
something had caught her attention, and 
hurried up after her. 

^* Come quick ! Here's the strangest thing I 
ever saw ! '' she exclaimed, turning to beckon 
to him. 

Wondering what it was that had so excited 
the surprise of his sister, George forgot his 
fatigue in his own excitement, and hurried 
toward the top of the hill where she stood 
beckoning. He feared it might be the sav- 
ages. 

Springing up on the knoll beside her, he was 
not a little relieved as his eyes fell on quite a 
different spectacle. It was really a curious 
scene I Some two or three acres beyond and 
below them were covered with little conical 
mounds of earth that looked, from where they 
stood, like a diminutive Hottentot Tcraah 

Here and there, i>erched on some of the 
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mounds, or peering timidly out of the door- 
holes of the others, were the lively little creat- 
ures known as prairie dogs (a species of tper- 
mophUe). Hundreds of them had been frolick- 
ing in the sunshine, when the sudden api)ear- 
ance of Anna on the crest of the hill caused a 
furious scampering to cover, many of them 
tumbling over each other in their haste, and 
going into their dwellings head first, like sooty 
chimney-sweeps diving into a flue. 

As they darted in, they uttered short, sharp 
barks. Scarcely had their tails disappeared ere 
they whirled about and thrust their noses 
partly out to reconnoiter the strange creature 
who had thus unexpectedly invaded their soli- 
tude. 

Standing perfectly motionless, the children 
saw how great was the curiosity of these little 
creatures. Those that had come out whisked 
back again at the appearance of a second foe, 
as George came in sight. But a short time 
elapsed ere their inquisitive heads popped up, 
and soon they were all out frolicking as gayly 
as when Anna first espied them. 

*^ Look there 1 What is that creeping 
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yonder t " asked the girl, pointing a short dis* 
tanceaway, near the outskirts of the village. 

George peered in the direction indicated, 
and saw something moving along the ground, 
with a sinuous motion that was not to be mis- 
taken. 

^^ That's a snake ! I shouldn't wonder if it 
was a rattlesnake ! Isn' t he a big one i ' ' 

It was really a large specimen of the crotalus 
liOTridus (rattlesnake) slowly gliding among 
and between the mounds in a lazy, indifferent 
manner, that showed he felt perfectly at home, 
while the prairie dogs seemed scarcely to notice 
him. 

Here and there, in different parts of the vil- 
lage, the loathsome reptiles could be seen, 
coiling and gliding around, as though they 
had come out to enjoy the cool of the evening 
before turning in for the night. 

The prairie dogs seemed to understand, after 
a time, that there was nothing to fear from the 
two strange-looking animals on the hill. Sur- 
veying them awhile in a timid sort of way, they 
ventured out again, glancing about, and mak- 
ing sure of their line of retreat in case of 
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another scare. Presently they grew still bolder, 
venturing oflf several rods from their holes, till 
at length they frolicked and frisked as though 
there were no suspicious-looking strangers near 
them. 

The children watched them until the gather- 
ing dusk warned them that night was so close at 
hand that they could expect to make no further 
progress that day. 

** We may as well caTnp here,'* said Gteorge. 
^^ We can eat some more of our roast meat, and 
then go down to the river for a drink.'' 



CfHAPTBRV. 

HOW THE TBAMP SNDBD. 

THEY scanned the horizon in every direct- 
ion, but could discover nothing of the 
train of wagons they so longed to see. George 
then began to untie the handkerchief con- 
taining the remainder of the meat. Anna 
was gathering handfols of grass for a bed. 
Suddenly she uttered an exclamation of alarm. 

"What now r* cried GFeorge, dropping the 
handkerchief. 

" Oh, see I They're coming ! They^re after 
us ! " cried the girl^ pointing off across the 
river to the westward. 

Qeorge looked, then started up with aa 
exclamation of terror. 

It was indeed an unwelcome sight ! Canter* 
ing along the opposite river-bank, at a distance 
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of a third of a mile from where they stood, rode 
a dozen mounted red men. 

'^ Down, Anna ! down I " exclaimed George. 
^^Creep off on the other side of the knoUI 

Catching up the rifles, the boy went crouch- 
ing after his sister, till getting out of sight 
below the crest of the knoll, he rose to his feet 
and, seizing her arm, ran hastily down the side 
of the hillock, more frightened than he had 
been at the fight in the morning. 

They had been standing so long in full 
view on the hill that it seemed impossible the 
Indians should not have seen them. 

** Oh, I know they saw us 1 " wailed Anna. 

" I don't see how they could help it," said 
Gteorge, with a blanched face. *^ Some of them 
must hare been looking this way. We must 
get out of sight and hide somewhere before 
they cross the river." 

The hillock now hid them from view. Under 
cover of it they struck across the prairie as fast 
as they could run. At a distance of two or 
three hundred yards there was a line or belt of 
low shrubs and bushes. On reaching it, they 
found that it screened a shallow gully, extend- 
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ing nearly parallel with the river. Evi- 
dently, it was at one time the channel of a 
water-conrse which was now dry from drought, 
or else the bed of a creek, along which surplus 
water from the river flowed in times of 
freshet. 

Jumping down to the bottom of this gully, 
the children hurried up the bed of it for nearly 
or quite a hundred rods, till coming to a place 
where the bank on one side overhung the bot- 
tom, with a thick mass of grass and vines trail- 
ing over, Qeorge hastily crawled under them 
and told Anna to come after him. 

It was a damp and disagreeable place. At 
any other time Anna would have been in great 
fear of snakes. But with Indians behind, there 
was no time to beat the vines. She crept in 
after her brother. 

^^ It's a pity I didn't shoot both of them this 
morning," muttered G^rge. ^^ They went off 
and raised a party to capture us. But TVL 
have the guns ready. If they do find us, may 
be I can drive them off by shooting two or 
three of them ; though most likely these have 
guns,"' he added. 
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** I wouldnH fire," whispered the frightened 
Anna. " If you do they would be sure to 
kill us. Besides, it is such an awful thing to 
shoot them ! It made me shudder to see that 
one fall and bleed so, this morning." 

" Oh, it's bad enough," said George; " but it 
isn't so bad as being shot yourself. If they 
will keep away they won't get hurt, but if they 
attack us," exclaimed the boy, grasping the 
rifle, " I must fight for our lives 1 " 

*' Oh, you could never drive them oflf, there 
are so many of them. I do hope they haven't 
seen us ! " 

Meanwhile, it had grown quite dark. In the 
hollow under the bank, curtained as it was 
with the grass and vines, it was very dark. 
George began to hope that they might escape 
the search of the savages. 

*'I should like to know," he whispered, 
** whether they have really crossed the river or 
not. Fm going to peep out and see." 

*' Do be careful ! " pleaded Anna. " Don't 
let them see or hear you ! " 

" I'll be careful," replied the boy, creeping 
gently forth. 
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In a few minutes he crawled hnrriedly in 
again. 

** Yes," he wliisi>ered ; ^Hhey've come across 
the river. They're riding round that little 
hillock we stood on when you first saw them. 
Hark I Can't you hear the horses' hoofs on 
the ground! Some of them seemed to be off 
their animals, examining the ground, though it 
is so dark I can but just make them out." 

^^Oh, let's keep still," whisi>ered Anna. 
**They may not find out which way we 
went." 

But in a few minutes the trampling noise 
grew louder. 

^' They're coming out here," whispered the 
boy, excitedly. 

Nearer and nearer came the sound of hoofs, 
till the very bank above them seemed to 
tremble. Then they appeared to go on for 
some distance above, then turned and came 
galloping back. 

''I guess they've gone," whispered George, 
as the trampling died out in the distance. 

But a moment later they caught a still more 
ominous sound— a rustle and noise of footsteps 
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along the bed of the golly below fhem. The 
savages were searching the ravine on foot. 

The children crouched close within their 
hiding-place, Gteorge grasping the rifles, deter- 
mined to fire if discovered. There were seem- 
ingly three or four of their enemies. They 
came up where the children lay. One of them 
thrust the point of his gun through the grass 
and vines, and poked it about. Once it hit 
against Gorge's boot. But he did not stir, 
and, after prodding a moment, the savage went 
on. 

That was the last attempt made to find them ; 
but for more than an hour the children scarcely 
dared to draw a long breath. 

They lay quiet in their hiding place under 
the bank. An hour or two passed. Still they 
heard no more of the savages. 

"They've given up the search, I guess,'' 
whispered George. " I am going to peep out." 

*'No, not yet!" whispered Anna. ''They 
may be watching for us, and are keeping still, 
hoping that we will come out. Do wait a little 
longer. They will be sure to catch us if we are 
not careful." 
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Thus urged, G^rge remained quiet for 
another hour. It must have been nearly mid- 
night when he said, — 

" I know they've gone. I am going to just 
peep out, now. Besides it's so dark they 
couldn't see me, and FU be careful that they 
don't hear me." 

Rifle in hand, he crept forth. Anna waited 
in suspense. He was gone ten or fifteen min- 
utes, then crept quietly back. 

"Gone," he whispered, "but not a great 
ways. They've camped on the bank of the 
river. I can see their fire." 

"And as soon as it is light they will search 
for us again," said Anna. 

" Yes. We must hurry off while it's dark, 
and get as far as we can before day breaks. 
You follow close after me. Til carry the guns. 
Step softly. You mustn't let a twig crack 
under your feet. We'll follow down this 
gully." 

They cautiously left their hiding place, and 
after listening a moment, stole silently down 
the ravine. 

All the remainder of the night they went on. 
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halting for a few minutes, when Anna was too 
fatigued to go further without resting. Just 
before dawn the gully led fhem out upon the 
river bank. They accordingly left it, and went 
off across the prairie for half a mile back from 
the river, to where a low thicket offered a place 
of concealment. 

By this time Anna was quite tired out, and 
sank on the grass, faint and exhausted. She 
had slept but little for two nights, and now fell 
into a troubled slumber almost immediately. 

(Jeorge, however, determined to watch. He 
feared the Indians might trace them. After 
pillowing his sister's weary head with his coat, 
he sat down with his rifle in the edge of the 
thicket, where he could readily look off to the 
southward and detect the approach of the sav- 
ages, if they should pursue them. 

Presently the cluck and fluttering of a grouse 
attracted his attention. After watching it 
awhile he noticed that it kept near a neighbor- 
ing bush. He went to it, and found, as he had 
hoped, a nest under it containing several eggs. 
Eggs raw he had never eaten, but now his 
appetite clamored, so that laying down his 
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gusif he instantly proceeded to snck one. It 
was fresh and seemed to invigorate him. 
Another and another followed the first, till six 
had disappeared. He would have eaten them 
ally bnt, remembering Anna, he carried the 
remaining five in his cap to where she still lay 
asleep. 

" I won't wake her,*' he muttered, ^* she's so 
sleepy. VU lay them here in my cap, where 
she will see them when she awakes." 

But as he was moving away the sleeping girl 
stirred uneasily, and a moment later started 
up. 

''Oh, they're coming!" she murmured, be- 
wilderedly. ''I can hear the horses' feet." 

"No, no," said George, soothingly ; "you've 
been dreaming ! " 

"I heard them ! I heard them ! " she per- 
sisted in saying. 

George parted the leaves and looked off 
across the prairie. Sure enough, the Indians 
were galloping along the river bank, at a dis- 
tance of a half or three quarters of a mile from 
them. Anna's ear, laid to the ground, had 
detected the sound even while yet asleep 
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George dutohed the guns and crouched, anx- 
iously watching them. They came opposite 
the place where he was concealed, but did not 
turn toward the thicket. A minute more and 
they passed and went swiftly on till they were 
out of sight, over the rolling swell of the prai- 
rie. 

Their departure was witnessed by George with 
feelings that it would be difficult to describe. 
As soon as they were invisible he turned to tell 
Anna, who, strangely enough, had not risen, 
but sat looking flushed and wild. 

** What is it, sis ? " asked the boy. *^ Aren*t 
you glad? Aren't you glad they've gone, 
AnnaT' 

" Yes — but— I feel so strange. I am afraid 
lamiU.'^ 

** No, no; don't say that," said the alarmed 
boy. ** What will become of us ? " 

^^ O, I don't know. It seems to me that I 
am going to die." 

**Why, Anna!" cried (George, unable to 
keep back his tears, as he threw himself on 
the ground beside her, and drew her head to 
his shoulder; ^^ don't talk that way. Ton will 
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be better to-morrow. TU take care of you. 
Bon't be so discouraged." 

But she shook her head. He started as he 
felt how hot her forehead was. A burning 
f erer was raging in her blood. She was not 
hardy enough to stand the exposure to 
which she had been subjected. The terrible 
passage through the rapids ; the fearful night 
on the island ; the savages ; and the strange 
food, eaten at such irregular times, could not 
but result in a dangerous illness to one unaccus- 
tomed to such hardships. Gfeorge was stronger, 
but with his sister it was different. She grew 
more and more feverish, and complained of 
raging thirst, and dull, heavy pains in the 
head and limbs. 

"Water! Bo get me water!" cried the 
poor child. 

Hastily emptying his powder-flask into his 
pocket, GFeorge ran toward the river. It was a 
long trip. But he was soon there, and rinsing 
the flask, dipx>ed it up full and ran back to 
her. She lay moaning and tossing, but seized 
the flask from his hand and drank nearly all 
the contents at once. Gborge bathed her fore- 
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head with what remained ; then went back for 
more. 

All throngh the long forenoon the poor girl 
tossed and sighed, drinking continually. 
George made no less than half a dozen trips 
to the river for water. 

**Dear brother,*' said she, as she lay with 
her head in his laji, " you will see father and 
mother again, but I shall not. Tell them how 
much I wanted to meet them." 

^^Oh, sis, do not say so ! " pleaded the weeping 
boy. 

^^ In the morning you must go on and leave 
me," continued Anna, scarcely heeding his 
words. ** I can not go any further. There is 
no need of your staying with me. When you 
find father and mother you can bring them 
here, and let them bury me. Something tells 
me I shall never see them again." 

Poor Gteorge was sobbing so as to be unable 
to speak. Taking off his coat, he compelled 
her to let him wrap it around her, although she 
was so flushed and burning that she begged 
him to drench her with water. 

As the afternoon advanced she became at 
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times unconscious, and her mind wandered. 
She frequently struggled to get away from her 
brother. But he held her in Ms arms, giving 
her water when she asked for it, and bathing 
her head from time to time. Why he did so 
he would hardly have been able to explain. 
Perhaps he felt that he ought to do something, 
and this was about the only thing he could 
think of. 

Be that as it may, it was undoubtedly the 
best thing possible under the circumstances. 
Physicians of the days of our fathers used to 
forbid the giving of cold water to people sick 
with fever. But the copious draughts which 
Anna had swallowed, united with the addi* 
tional warmth of his coat, that George wrapped 
about her, at length threw her into an exces- 
sive perspiration, and ere long she closed her 
eyes and slept. 

George watched her tenderly for more than 
an hour. Then feeling very hungry, he 
devoured the remaining eggs, and once more 
started for the river to refill the flask with 
water for the night. The sun was just sinking 
behind the dark Sierras as he dipped up the 
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liquid. Not a living thing was in cdc^t 
Twenty or thirty rods higher np the bank there 
was a sort of blnff. 

^^I can but take a look from it,'' muttMscl 
the boy. ^'O, how I wish I could see the 
wagons coming ! " 

Screwing on the coyer of the flask, he toiled 
up the side of the blnff. It commanded a wide 
▼lew of the prairie to the east of the river. 

^^ Nothing ! " he cried, despondently, after a 
long look; ^^ nothing but prairie and sky 1" 

He was turning to go when far in the distance 
•he caught sight of a faint column of vapor 
rising from the plain. 

^^ It is a smoke," he repeated. ^^ Perhaps i^e 
fheir camp fire ! " he shouted. 

Then he remembered that it was more likely 
to be the camp of savages, and his heart 
sank. 

^^ But it may be them," he reasoned, after a 
little reflection. ^^ I must go and see." 

Turning, he rau back to the willow thicket 
as fast as his l^gs could carry him. Anna wae 
etill sleeping. 

''I must leave her," murmured the boy. 
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^* Perhaps I can get back before she will 
wake." 

Stooping, he tenderly kissed the moist fore- 
head, then turned and ran toward the river 
again. Reaching it, he waded in to his 
arms, and then struck out in the direction of 
the smoke, which still showed faintly in the 
twiUght. 

But it was a long way off. The boy grew 
weary and faint, and night closed in around 
him as he hurried over mile after mile of the 
level plain. There was no moon, and a haze 
nearly concealed the stars. 

Still he kept on, going as nearly as he could 
in the direction in which he had seen the 
smoke. After walking for nearly two hours he 
began to think he must be near the encamp- 
ment. He stopped and looked attentively 
about him. Off to the right nearly a quarter 
of a mile, he could dimly discern a row of dark 
objects — either horses or wagons, he felt sure. 
Were they his friends, or were they savages f 

With a wildly beating heart he crept stealth- 
ily toward them. Arriving within a hundred 
yards, he thought he could see the outline of 
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covered wagons. Still he was not sure ; and 
dropping on his hands and knees, he began to 
crawl cautionsly forward. All was quiet about 
the encampment^ yet so dim was the night that 
he could not clearly distinguish any thing. He 
had crept up within a hundred feet when a 
sharp 

^< Who's there t " made him leap to his feet 
with a shout of joy. It was his own father, 
standing on guard. 

"It's I! It's Gteorge!" he cried, running 
forward. 

In a few moments the whole camp was astir, 
and the mother was sobbing over her lost boy. 

" But where is Anna t " cried Mrs. Lawrence, 
a great fear struggling in her tones. 

The story was soon told. A wagon was 
unloaded, and four horses quickly harnessed to 
it. Mrb. Lawrence insisted on accompanying 
the party, which consisted, besides herself, of 
Mr. Lawrence, George, Laronde and two others 
of their friends. In an hour they were fording 
the river. 

Anna was still sleeping as they drew near the 
thicket. Very softly they made their way in 
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through the shrubbery — Mrs. Lawrence witii 
her husband and Gfeorge. 

^^Anna, darling," whispered the anxious 
mother, bending over her. 

^^ Mother," murmured the girl, still asleep. 

^^Bear Anna, don't you know who has 
come?" 

The daughter opened her eyes, and sprang 
up with a glad cry ! 

Colonel Lawrence had progressed thus far in 
the long story he set out to tell, when he sud* 
denly stopped. Aunt Anna smiled, and the 
children looked wonderingly at him. 

"Go on," said DoUie, impatiently. 

" That's all, pet Don't you see that Anna 
and Gfeorge were found by their parents and 
friends, and their adventures for the time were 
ended?" 

" It seems so odd to think that the little boy 
and girl, who went through all that, were you 
and Aunt Anna." 

"But such was the fact, and I hare said 
nothing that was not strictly true— every word 
of it." 

" That is so," added Aunt Anna, " only my 
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brother did not give himself the credit he 
deserved. But it is late, and I think it time 
you children were abed." 

The suggestion was speedily acted upon, and 
when the brother and sister were alone they 
discussed and agreed upon their proposed visit 
to Kentucky. It was decided that the trip 
should not be taken for several weeks. Thus 
it came about, that in the spring of 1882, the 
three children whom we have introduced to the 
reader, were alone in their rather humble home 
in the lowlands of Arkansas. 



CHAPTER Vt 

THB KISINa WATERS. 

**T TELL you she's rising Jack, shuah's 

-JL you's bawn ! *' 

It was Crabapple Jackson, who had climbed 
to the top of the cabin, and standing erect, 
while he steadied himself by placing one hand 
on the stone chimney, looked anxiously toward 
the Mississippi. 

The Father of Waters, when he stayed in 
his bed, was more than four miles away ; bnt 
on that day in March, 1882, he showed a dis- 
position to leave his conch and wander over 
the adjoining country. 

Young Jack Lawrence, having placed himself 
near Crab, surveyed the alarming sight of the 
rising waters. They had noticed that morning 
that the Mississippi was unusually high, but 
at first felt no anxiety, for a rise of the great 
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river comes as regularly as the return of 
spring. 

The memorable flood of 1874 had swept over 
the little plantation now occnpied by Colonel 
Lawrence, bnt that was before he moved thither^ 
so that all the family knew abont it came from 
hearsay. 

^'I tell you she's risin\ Jackl" repeated 
Crabapple, after the two had stood side by side 
for several minutes. 

^' Tou are right ; but the water is a half-mile 
itway, and we are several feet above it," said 
Jack. 

^' It don't take de ole riber long to climb up 
dem free, four feet — you can jes' make up 
your mind to dat," was Crab's cheerful reply. 

^*Well, Crab, what is best to be done? 
Shall we take to the high ground back of 
usl" 

That was the question which the two boys 
liad been thinking over and talking about dur- 
ing the afternoon. There were three mules, 
two cows, a number of pigs and fowls, beside 
the children themselves, who would be caught 
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in a dangerous predicament if the river over- 
flowed its bank much more extensively than it 
had already done. Jack had even taken one 
of the mules, and, pounding his heels against 
his iron ribs, ridden on a gallop to the nearest 
neighbor, who lived about the same distance 
from the Mississippi, to ask his counsel. Col- 
onel Carrolton had floated down to Yicksbuig 
on a hen-coop during the flood of '74, since 
which time he had been looked upon as an 
authority on floods. 

The colonel was anxious, and news had 
come which caused him to fear that an 
immense destruction of property was inevit- 
able ; but he was hopeful that the river would 
not reach the house of Mr. Lawrence nor his 
own ; at any rate, he was not going to make 
any move of his stock until the morrow. He 
was satisfled that it was safe to wait till the 
next morning, and he so said to young Law- 
rence. Thereupon Jack had pointed the head 
of his mule toward home, and begun pounding 
his ribs again. The animal struck into a trot, 
which, somehow or other, was so managed that 
he was always going up just as Jack was com- 
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ing down, and vice versd. The lad had f onnd 
himself so jolted and braised by this strategy 
of the mule that he had been forced to bring 
him down to a walk. 

When the boy made his report to DoUie and 
Crab they were greatly relieved ; but it can not 
be said that the words of Colonel Carrolton had 
brought full assurance, for the fact remained 
that the river was steadily rising, and no one 
could say when it would stop. 

Crabapple Jackson was the most anxious, for 
the stories which had reached his ears, of flood 
and disaster along the Mississippi, had magni- 
fied themselves in his imagination, imtil he 
dreaded the overflow more than any other dan- 
ger. After feeding the stock, Crab, as already 
stated, had climbed upon the roof of the cabin, 
and, making his way to the x>eak, had taken a 
survey of the river. A careful study of land- 
marks soon told him that the stream had risen 
perceptibly within the past hour, and that it 
was still creeping upward. Between the home 
of ColonelLawrenceand the riverwerenumerous 
trees and quite a stretch of pine timber. When 
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Grab had studied these bowing, swaying tops 
for some little time, he knew he had made 
no mistake. Jack Lawrence required but 
a few minutes to assure himself on the same 
point, and then the two talked earnestly 
together. 

^^ I think we might as well start for the back 
country/^ said Jack, still standing beside the 
chimney, and looking out upon the vast inland 
sea sweeping southward. 

i< ^e' ve got to go a good six miles afore we 
strike de high ground back ob Gin'ral Johnson's, 
and I reckon dat we won't be safe till we get 
dar." 

" The country rises all the way, Crab ; so 
that we ought to reach a place short of that 
where the river is in no danger of following^'* 

But Crab turned toward his young master, 
and shook his head, his huge flapping hat giy* 
ing emphasis to the shake. 

^' I tole you if de riber gets a start it isn't • 
a gwine to stop short obGin'ral Johnson's plan* 
tation, and dere is a good deal ob lowlands • 
atweenhere and him." 

'^ If that is so, we may as well stay here till 
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morning, for we can't get to his place till long 
after dark." 

'^ I guess you's 'bont right," assented Crab, 
again taming his gaze npon the flood. 

Jack stayed bnt a few minntes longer, and 
then he crawled back toward the roof of the 
shed adjoining, upon which he dropped, and 
leai>ed to the ground, where DoUie was await- 
ing him. 

^< I think we shall have to more to-morrow," 
said he, in answer to her anxious questions, 
^' but we are safe until then." 

DoUie, like all younger sisters, accepted the 
word of her big brother as infallible, and pass- 
ing into the house, began making ready the 
supper, undisturbed by a fear of what was com- 
ing. 

' Nowhere in the world is more delicious corn- 
bread prepared than in Missouri and Arkansas. 
The climate and soil unite to produce this 
golden staple of food— alike appetizing and 
nutritious. DoUie set to work to bake some 
bread and to fry some bacon, when Jack looked 
in ui)on her. 

^^ DoUie," said he in an undertone, as if 
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afraid some one would hear him, *^ whUe you're 
about it. get enough bread and bacon ready to 
last several days." 

''Whatfor!" asked the little girl, turning 
her big blue eyes on him in surprise. 

** We may not want it ; but if we do, we 
shall want it badly." 

^^ It will be better if I make it fresh erery 
day." 

^* But you may not have the chance : if the 
river reaches the house before we are out of the 
way, we shall have no time to cook any food* 
Mind, DoUie, I don't think it will, but if 8 
best to be ready. I'll help you." 

" Oh, I don't mind the trouble," said the 
industrious little maid-of-all-work, moving 
briskly hither and thither, pushing her big 
brother to the right and left, and asking him 
to please keep out of her way. 

The fire was kept very hot, and until long 
after dark. Jack and Crabapple helped Dollie 
prepare rations for the necessity which they 
hoped would never arise. 

Just before night closed in. Jack walked to 
the edge of the river to take a last survey. He 
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Stood within a yard or so of the muddy stream, 
and looked out upon the immense eiqpanse, cov- 
ered with trees, limbs, logs, cabins, and debris 
sweeping downward toward the Gulf of Mex- 
ico, all wearing a strange, uncanny look in the 
deepening gloom. 

All at once his feet felt cold, as though ice 
had touched them. Looking down he found 
that he had become an island, for the water 
was flowing around his shoes, and several 
inches back of them. 

"My gracious! how fast it is rising! '' he 
said to himself, hurrying toward the house 
again. 

At the bam he stopped long enough to untie 
the mules and take them from the stable ; the 
cows were already outside, where, if the flood 
should reach them, they would not be handi- 
capped in any way. 

" I wish I hadn't taken Colonel Carroltpn's 
advice,'' thought Jack as he went into the 
cabin ; " we ought to have started back for the 
highlands hours ago." 



CHAPTER Vn. 

A FOBTTTKATS AOOIDSHT. 

AHALP-CENTURTago, that great philolo- 
gist and traveler, Henry Bowe School* 
craft, came upon a beautiful sheet of water in 
north-western Minnesota at an elevation of 
three-fourths of a mile above the sea-level. The 
lake was walled in by picturesque hills, and the 
outlet through which the clear, cold waters 
flowed to the sea, thousands of miles away, was 
twelve feet wide and a foot and a half deep. 
There are other lakes as lovely as Itasca, in Min- 
nesota—the ^^land of the sky-tinted water/' 
according to the Indian legend-— but they can 
never be so famous, for it is the source of the 
mightiest river of the globe. 

The Miche Sepe^ as the aborigines called the 
Mississippi, drains with its tributaries one- 
seventh of the North American continent. Its 
length, from Itasca to the Oulf of Mexico, la 
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more than one-eighth of the distance aronnd 
the world, and its basin exceeds a million 
square miles. Its crystal-like current is tainted 
by the whitish mud of the Missouri, the red 
ocher of the Arkansas and Bed rivers, and the 
emerald hue of the Ohio ; whUe it is forever 
bringing down and pouring into the Gulf a 
prodigious mass of earth, trees, and vegeta- 
tion, the vastness of which is inconceivable. 

The Mississippi has made itself the problem 
of the country. Captain Eads has, to a certain 
extent, by means of his jetties, succeeded in 
deepening the treacherous mouth of the stream, 
so often choked with shifting sand-bars. But 
no plan has yet been devised by which the 
great river, when surcharged with water, can 
be stopped from sweeping away the miles of 
levees, and carrying destruction, ruin, and 
death to the cities, towns, villages, hamlets, 
and plantations along its banks. The peril 
comes i)eriodically, and has existed ever since 
the pioneer built his cabin within a day's ride 
of the Mississippi. But the planter and settler 
can only toil and spin, hoping for the best but 
dreading the worst, and as helpless when it 
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ooih^s, as is the mountaineer who dwells in the 
shadow of the volcano or in the path of the 
avalanche. 

The home selected by Colonel Lawrence when 
he moved from Kentucky lay between the 
White River and the Mississippi, Crockett 
Bluff lying to the west, and Helena to the 
north-east. The soil of this section is generally 
very productive ; and, as Lawrence bought his 
buildings and one hundred acres for a small 
sum, he had good reasons for hoping he should 
do better than in Kentucky. 

There were a number of immigrants who had 
proceeded him to that neighborhood, and they 
and the others were hospitable. There may 
have been slumbering some bitter memories of 
secession days, but they were never fanned 
into life, and Colonel Lawrence, who had been 
with General Thomas, in Tennessee, enjoyed 
many a smoke and chat with the grizzly 
Confederates of ''Arkansaw,'* while they 
fought the old battles over again. 

On his farm or plantation Colonel Lawrence 
raised cotton, com, sweet potatoes, and melons ; 
and, believing the climate and soil suitable for 
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fruit, he gave much care to the coltore of 
peaches, apples, pears, and grapes. Care and 
intelligence brought success. The fame of 
his fruit-form spread, and he was visited by- 
many who went home and attempted the same 
thing, some on a larger and some on a smaller 
scale. The cultivation of fancy fruit soon 
became a favorite pursuit in many parts of 
Arkansaw. 

^^ A few more years," said the Rentuckian 
to his wife, as they sat on the bench in frontof 
their cabin, ^^ and we shall reap the reward of 
our labors." 

** We have toiled hard, Gteorge," replied his 
wife ; ^^ but the toil was lightened by love, and^ 
therefore, it was blessed." 

^^ Labor is always more pleasant than idle- 
ness, especially as, in our case, the reward is 
already in sight. A couple of years more, and 
Jack and Dollie must be sent away to school. 
You have done well in the way of teaching 
them, but it is imposing too much on you, and 
they are entitled to greater advantages than we 
can give them." 

Husband and wife discussed their futoie witb 
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the confidenoe which we all show; but, within 
a few weeksy the devoted wife and mother lay 
down npon the bed from which she was never 
to rise. Death crossed the threshold, and for a 
long time the household was wrapped in the 
deepest sorrow and gloom. 

But to return to our story. When the can- 
dles had been lighted and the doors all closed, 
the three anxiously discussed the situation. 
They had prepared a plentiful supply of food, 
which was placed in a bag and carried to the 
second story. They decided to keep on their 
clothing, and to stick to the cabin, which was 
so well put together, that, if the flood did come, 
it would buoy them up. Jack owned a skiff 
which he always kept along the river's margin, 
but that had been swept away long before ; 
indeed, a frail vessel like that would have been 
less secure than a strong raft, such as the cabin 
would make. 

" De bestest ting that we kin do am dis *^ 

said Crab, who thereupon stopped, inhaled a 
deep breath, and waited for the others to 
ask him to explain. They did so by their 
looks. 
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^^ Datam, for me to go on top de roof and 
watch/' 

''What good wiU that do!" demanded 
Jack. 

'' I can let you know how things are gwine, 
so you wont be took by s' prise." 

Jack could not see clearly what advantage 
would be gained by the African perching him- 
self there, and suspected that the true reason 
was because he believed it was the safest place, 
in case the floods came. Crab proved the 
appropriateness of his name by climbing to the 
roof of the lower part of the cabin, from which 
he easily made his way to that of the main one, 
finally establishing himself in his old x)osition 
by the side of the chimney. 

'* Do you think the water will reach us before 
morning ! " asked Dollie, who again became 
alarmed over the preparations she had been 
helping to make for the last hour and more. 

" I hardly know what to think, Dollie ; I 
expect the river will be close to us, though I 
hope we shall be able to get the stock off when 
daylight comes." 

" What will become of us ! " asked Dollie. 
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^^ We shall have to go with them, of course. 
General Johnson and the other neighbors 
will aid ns nntil we can hear from papa,'" said 
Jack. 

^' Has the river ever been much higher than 
now?'' continued his sister. 

^^ You have heard them tell of the great flood 
of 1874, when it was much higher." 

** Then it must have covered all the land 
around us?" replied Dollie, anxiously. 

*^ Yes, and a good way back in the country. 
You see, we are between two rivers — ^the White 
and the Mississippi— and both are very high. 
If they continue to rise, why — we shall have to 
float off with the cabin." 

^^ And then what will become of us ? " asked 
BoUie, with expanding eyes. 

** It is a long way to New Orleans ; but 
there are a good many towns and x>^ople 
along the shores. Besides, the steamers will 
be on the lookout for persons adrift. I don't 
like the prospect of starting down the Missis- 
sippi at night on the top of a log cabin; but a 
good many have done it, and never been the 
worse. You know Colonel Carrolton went all 
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the way to Yicksbnrg, clinging to a hen- 
coop. There was an old rooster inside, which 
he meant should be his companion aU the way, 
bat the colonel finally became so hungry that 
he wrong his neck and ate him raw." 

Pretty little Dollie Lawrence turned up her 
nose at the thought of eating uncooked chicken, 
for she could not see how any one could be 
hungry enough to do that. 

^^ If the water reaches the first floor, we will 
go up-stairs/' added her brother ; " and if it 
gets up to the second story, why, weshall have 
to take to the roof." 

** Supx)Ose it reaches the roof ! " 

^^ Before it gets that high we shall be afloat 
^heigho!" 

The boy and girl started up, for just then 
they heard a strange sliding noise overhead, 
followed by a resounding blow on the roof of 
the kitchen and then a solid thump on the 
ground. Dollie caught up the candle and ran 
to the door, Jack at her elbow. As the light 
was held aloft, they saw Crabapple Jackson 
rising to his feet in a confused way, as though 
he hardly understood what had happened. 
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<< What's the matter! " asked Jack. 

^^ I guess I mnst have been 'sleep/' saidOrab, 
rabbing hiseyes and walking unsteadily toward 
the door, which he entered, the others passing 
inside with Urn. 

^^ Tes, dat was it," he added, brightening up; 
^^ I got asleep when I wasn't tinkin' and rolled 
oflf de roof." 

^^ Didn't it hurt you ? " asked DoUie in much 
alarm. 

" ISTot a bit,^' was the cheery reply, "but I 
fought it was goin' to be de last ob me.'' 



CHAPTER VnL 

AT THE DOOB. 

*^ A BE you going back to the roof ! " asked 
JIJl. Jack, unable to keep from laughing 
at Crab's mishap. 

**]Sro; Idon'ttinkdat's de right kind ob 
bed to sleep in. If you go to turn ober, you 
roll off, and besides, I couldn't find any piller 
to lay my head onto." 

The front door of the cabin had been left 
open. There were in this portion but two 
rooms on the first floor, the rear door facing 
the river. DoUie walked to the latter, opened 
it, and held the candle above her head, but the 
draught was so strong that it was puffed out 
before she could use her eyes, and the three 
were left in darkness. It was quickly relit, but 
during the brief time taken in doing so, all three 
had caught an alarming sound : it was that 
made by water forcing its way among the trees, 
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dose to the house. Cautioning his sister to 
keep the light away from the draught, Jack 
stepped out of the rear door, and began care- 
fully groping his way toward the bam, which 
lay in the direction of the river. The rush and 
roar of the muddy current was in his ears, and 
he had gone less than half the distance when 
his shoes splashed in the water— the Mississippi 
was at their very door, and had already sur* 
rounded the bam. It had risen, and was still 
rising, with alarming rapidity ; a few minutes 
more and it must reach the house. Jack Law* 
rence turned about and dashed back to where 
Bollieand Crab were eagerly awaiting him. 
His frightened looks told the news before h^ 
spoke. 

** It won't do to wait any longer,'* said 
he ; ^^ we must start for the back country at 
once.'' 

This declaration was a surprise, for up to that 
moment Jack had given the impression that he 
meant to stay by the cabin and share its for* 
tune. But the certainty that the great, surging 
river was creeping upon them filled all 
three with a natural anxiety to get beyond its 
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grasp. They sprang up, and were about to msh 
out of the door, when Jack asked them to wait 
a minute. 

^^ We must take a little food with us,'' said 
he. ''We don't need it all, but I will get a 
ham." 

He ran up- stairs in a twinkling, and shortly 
tetumed with the article which was so likely 
to prove usefol. 

'' Can't we take the candle ? " asked DoUie, 
who shuddered as she gazed out on the dark 
night, which was without any moon or stars. 
"If we don't we shall get lost.'* 

The three looked in one another's faces in 
astonishment. Why had they not thought of 
it before ! They had a lantern in the house 
which had been used many times. It was in 
the kitchen, and was brought out by Crab, who 
made a dash for it, returning in a few seconds. 
Then the candle which was on the table was 
lifted out of the stick and placed in the lantern^ 
which was taken charge of by Jack, who led 
the way, with Dollie and Crab following close 
behind him. The door of the house was shut, 
and, swinging the light like a switchman 
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signaling a train, the young leader moyed 
from the building. Less than a hundred yards 
distant ran the highway, parallel with the 
river, and at right angles to the course they 
were following. This highway, if followed 
some twenty miles, would take them to Hel- 
ena, which stands on a high bluff, overlooking 
the Mississippi ; to the south it would have 
led them to Arkansas Post, or, as it is more 
generally known, Arkansas City, a journey 
which would compel them to cross the White 
River. The road was no more than reached, 
when all three received the greatest fright that 
had yet come to them. The highway was 
found to be full of water that was running 
like a mill-stream. The slight depression, 
which they had never noticed, was enough to 
open the path for the overflowing current 
before it reached the building, although the 
latter was nearer the river bank. The little 
party paused, with their feet almost in the 
water, and Jack held the lantern above his 
head. As he did so, they saw the cur* 
rent as far in front as their vision pene* 
trated. 
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** It's no use," said Jack ; " we're too late.'* 

" What shall we do?" asked Dollie, show- 
ing a disposition to nestle closer to her big 
brother and cry. 

** Bar's only one ting dat we can do," was 
the sensible remark of Crab, who turned about 
and ran in the direction of the house. 

The others were not far behind him. They 
quickly reached the porch, over which they 
scampered, and dashed through the door, the 
latch-string of which was hanging out. They 
did not fail to notice one important fact : they 
stepped in water where there was none when 
they had left but a few minutes before, and an 
ominous splashing was heard in the yard of 
the building itself. The Mississippi was 
already knocking at their door, and could not 
be kept out much longer. 

All this was plain enough, but the children 
were not without a strong hope that the cabin 
would keep its base until the danger passed. 
It must have required a stupendous increase to 
raise the river the few feet shown during the 
last few hours, for the expansion was enor- 
mous. A proportionately greater volume 
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would be necessary to bring it oyer the floor 
of the stmctnre. 

'' I don't think it will be lifted off its found- 
ation until the water is pretty well to the sec- 
ond floor/' said Jack ; '' and it will be a won* 
derful thing if it reaches that poiut." 

But as they talked they could hear the eddy- 
ing of the current around the comers of the 
house, and against the porch and trees— the 
swish and wash showing that it was rising 
faster, if possible, than ever. The lantern was 
placed on the table, and its dull light added to 
the impressiveness of the scene. DoUie looked 
at the furniture — the chairs, the table, the 
stand, the pictures, the gun resting on the 
deer-prongs over the mantle-piece, every thing 
— and wondered whether, in case the building 
itself should swing loose from its foundations, 
and go drifting over this wild inland sea, all 
these would stay together and be restored to 
her father again. 

^'Heaven take care of papa and Aunt 
Anna!" was her childish petition, as she 
thought of them. ' ^ I' m glad they don' t know 
where Jack and I are to-night, for they would 
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be so worried they couldn't sleep. Dear Gk>df 
please take care of Jack and Crab and me," 
she added, reverently, as she never failed to 
do when kneeling at her bedside ; ^^and don't 
let ns drown in the Mississippi'' 

It was the simple, trusting prayer of child- 
hood, but like petitions trembled that night on 
the lips of hundreds along the banks of the 
great river ; for a danger which they always 
dreaded was creeping stealthily and surely 
upon them. 



OHAFTEBIZ. 
"we're off.'* 

THE sitiiation of Jack and BoUie Law* 
rence and Crab Jackson could hardly 
lutve been more dismaL They hoped that the 
river wonld not rise high enough to carry away 
the house, and yet there was reason to fear 
it would do so. Jack was like a physician, 
who notes the pulse of his patient. Sitting in 
his chair, he was awaiting the jar which he 
dreaded to feel, but which was sure to come 
sooner or later. There was little that could be 
said to comfort one another, and all held their 
peace. DolUe was on her own chair, beside 
her brother, while her arm rested on his knee. 
She looked steadily at tiie yellow candle burn- 
ing inside the lantern, and listened to the flow 
of the waters outside. All had clothed fhem* 
•ilT68 warmly, for, though the weather waa 
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not severe, they were wise enough to make full 
preparations against it. They had on shoes 
and stockings, though Crab would have pre- 
ferred to go barefoot, and sturdily refused to 
don the rather dilapidated coat which he wore 
in winter. His baggy trowsers were held in 
place by a single suspender, which was 
skewered at the rear by a tenpenny nail, the 
extra length of the band flapping in the wind. 
This unequal support of his trowsers gave Crab 
a lopsided look, which he did not mind. His 
shirt was of the '' hickory *' variety, and quite 
clean. Crab had put it on that afternoon, 
when he learned there was a likelihood of the 
flood coming upon them. 

" Bar's no telling whar't will land us," he 
mused, as he worked and tugged with his 
shoes. '^ We may strike Vicksburg, or Nat- 
chez, or New Orleans, or may be dar'll come a. 
whirpool dat will land us up de riber at Cairo, 
and it's my belief that Td better rig up in fust- 
class style ; if it wasn't for dat, I wouldn't 
wear dese pesterin' shoes, dat grow shorter 
ebery day." 

He intended to take his coat with him, if the 
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oabin should start on its yoyage, so that he 
could don it whenever the necessity should 
arise. 

*' It will take four or five feet more/' said 
Jack speaking as much to himself as to DoUie. 
'* It seems impossible; and yet, it keeps creep- 
ing up, up, all the time 

As Jack uttered this exclamation, he arose 
like a flash and pointed toward the closed door. 
Crab, who was nodding by the table, rose also 
and gazed across the room in a half startled 
way ; but as he saw nothing that seemed very 
alarming, and as Jack said no more at that 
moment, he settled himself sleepily in his chadr 
again. The brother and sister, howeyer, saw 
something glistening under the door ; it shone 
for a minute, and then glided noiselessly for- 
ward—then stopped, as if reconnoitering before 
venturing further ; tiien pushed its head sinu* 
onsly forward a few indies more, and then 
paused again. 

Jack at first thougiht it was a serpent steal* 
ing in upon them, and he was about to spring 
up for the gun, when he observed that it wasa 
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tiny stream of water forcing its way into the 
room. This showed that the current was more 
than a foot deep all around the house. In the 
kitchen^ where the floor was lower, it must 
have entered some time before. Having 
reached the larger room, it appeared in a dozen 
places within the next three minutes, coming 
through the cracks of the floor and from all the 
comers and knot-holes. 

'^ It's time to go up-stairs," said Jack. 
^'Come, Crab, it won't do to stay here any 
longer." 

" Did you ever t " exclaimed DoUie. "He's 
sound asleep ! " 

Crab's big round straw hat had fallen to the 
floor, and his head was lying over the back of 
his chair. His mouth was very wide open and 
his eyes closed. There could be no doubt he waa 
sunk in slumber, though his breathing was no 
deeper than usual. Jack shook him by the 
shoulder. The drowsy fellow opened his eyes, 
and when he saw Jack take the lantern from 
the table and start up the short stairs, followed 
by DoUie, he knew what it meant. 

"Qu'ar dat I can't shet my eyes but dat 
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lomebody must roll me off de house or waka 
me up," 

While uttering this plaint, he had picked 
his hat from the floor and was in the second 
story almost as soon as the others. There 
were two rooms used for sleeping purposes, the 
quarters of Crab and Dinah being over the 
kitchen. From the apartment belonging to 
Colonel Lawrence and Jack Lawrence a trap- 
door opened to the roof, but the boys would 
never have dared use it, unless under the stress 
of some great necessity like the present 
one. 

All that remained was to sit down and wait 
and watch and pray. Crab was so very wide 
awake, that he felt as though he could not 
sleep for a week to come. The children knew 
well enough that it would never do for them to 
stay where they were, in case the house should 
be lifted from its base, for the water would be 
sure to fill that room. Therefore, Jack stepped 
upon a chair and pushed the trap-door back, 
so that, when necessary, they could pass 
through and place themselves on the upper 
surface of what would then become a raft 
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When this was done, Dollie asked him why he 
didn't bring the gun from below, as they might 
need it. Her brother took the hint and brought 
it up-stairs, though at the same time remark- 
ing that he did not think they should need it. 
They took good care not to forget the bag of 
provisions. 

'^ I feels hungry already," said Crab, looking 
wistfully at the valuable property. 

^^You can keep on feeling hungry," said 
Jack, ^^for you don't get any thing to eat 
before to-morrow morning." 

Crab sighed, but said nothing, for though 
older than his young master, he never resisted 
him. The rush of the water against the house 
sounded loudly in their ears, and, more than 
once, they felt the structure tremble from top 
to bottom : there could be no doubt now in the 
minds of all that it would soon be afloat. 
Jack walked to the head of the stairs and held 
the lantern so that he could look down tiie 
steps. 

** It's half-way to this floor," said he, " and 
we shan't have to wait long." 

" Here we goT^ exclaimed Grab, springing 
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up from the chair on which he had been sit- 
ting ; " let's run out on the roof ! *' 

Jack was on the point of leading the way, 
when he x>6rceived that Crab had been mis- 
taken : the cabin still remained firm. But a 
crashing, grinding, splintering was heard, 
which they at once knew was caused by the 
wrenching off of the other part of the building. 
There was less weight to that, and it had 
swung loose and gone down the rirer. The 
children trembled, for nothing was more cer- 
tain than that the larger part of the house 
would soon follow. 

" I don't think it will do to wait any longer,'* 
said Jack, " for, when it starts, it will go with 
a rush, and we may have no time to get out of 
a very bad place. I'll climb up first, then I'll 
help Dollie up, and Crab can follow." 

*^ Hurry up," said the negro; *^for, if dar 
ain't much time, den dar ain't any time to fool 
away." 

This was self-evident, and Jack Lawrence 
acted upon the hint. He easily drew himself 
up through the trap-door, and, making his 
seat secure, reached down and pulled up Dollie 
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after him. She was timid when she found her- 
self on the roof, but she meant to be brave, 
and though the roof inclined considerably, she 
took the lantern and felt safe for the time. 
Then the gun, provisions, and some articles of 
clothing were passed up by Crab, who clamored 
for more haste. Jack gave him his hand, but 
just as Crab reached upward, the chair on 
which he was standing tipped over, and he 
came near dragging Jack down with him. But 
Crab kicked the air vigorously for a minute 
or two, while Jack stoutly held on, and at last 
the boy came through the opening, where 
Dollie sat, lantern in hand, awaiting him. 

^'Now that we are all here,'* said Jack, 
''let's move up nearer the chimney, where we'll 
be furthest from the water." 

The proposal was acted upon, and a few 
minutes after the three were on the -pesk of 
the roof : but, as there was some doubt whether 
the chimney would keep the building company, 
they kept at a prudent distance from it, fearing 
that it might make things unpleasant when the 
crisis should come. 

*' We've done all we could," said Jack, 



"wrfBE OFF." 136 

<< and I don't think we shall have to wait 
long '' 

''Hello/ wt^reofff' 

ThiB time Crabapple Jackson was ri^^ 



CfHAPTER X. 

DOWN THB MISSISSIPPI. 

THERE is something indescribably dreadful 
in the emotion which comes over us 
when the earth trembles and rocks with the 
earthquake. We are so accustomed to look 
on the ground as a solid and sure refuge that, 
when it fails us, we feel as though we were all 
'^at sea" and adrift on a tempest-tossed 
ocean. 

The sensations of Jack, DoUie, and Crab 
were something similar, when the cabin, after 
wrenching itself loose from its foundations, 
went rocking and bounding away in the dark- 
ness, no one could say whither. For a few 
minutes the children did nothing but cling to 
the roof, which once or twice sank almost to a 
level with the water ; but when they became 
accustomed to the situation, they relaxed their 



DOWN THE laSSISSIPPI. 187 

desperate hold, spoke to one another, aiici 
assumed less restrained positions. 

Strange to say, the house from some cause^ 
which was not apparent, instead of keeping an 
upright position, leaned so far to one side that 
the roof became almost horizontal, offering 8 
support something like the floor of the cabin 
itself. 

^ ^ One side of the house must be heavier than 
the other," suggested Jack, when the three 
had referred to the curious fact. 

^^ How much of the cabin am afloat ! " asked 
Crab. 

"I know of no way to tell that," answered 
Jack. ^ ^ I see that the stone chimney has gone, 
but some of the lower floor must have been left, 
or the house wouldn't take such an odd posi- 
tion." 

''But will it stay sot" asked Dollie anx. 
iously. 

''I think so," said Jack, '' for when a house 
starts on a voyage like this, it is apt to settle at 
once to a level — ^though it may swing over from 
catching fast to the trees ^Heigho ! " 

It seemed curious, but at that very moment 
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the three felt the tops of trees scraping against 
the raft. The swiftness with which they seemed 
to glide from under the cabin showed that the 
house was going down the river very rapidly. 
The scraping sounds followed each other in 
such rapid succession that they knew they were 
passing through or rather over a stretch of 
forest. 

The night was so dark that they could 
scarcely see any thing, and the weak rays of 
the lantern were of little service. They could 
make out one another's figures, and now and 
then catch sight of the bushy and bowing top 
of a tree, which seemed to shoot swiftly toward 
them from out the gloom, while the cabin waited 
for its approach. 

Then again, some of the trees were so tall 
and strong, and so far out of the water, that 
they did not bow down and allow this floating 
Juggernaut to sweep over them. 

At such times, the raft would strike the trees 
with considerable force and swing partly 
around, but the next moment would continue 
its journey without the least slackening of 
speed. 
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There was much danger in passing snoh 
places, for, if the building should come in 
contact with a particularly large and strong 
tree, the sides of the house were liable to be 
knocked apart by the violence of the collision, 
and the three children might find themselves 
clinging to separate pieces of timber. 

The boys were good swimmers, but DoUie 
could not supi>ort herself a single minute above 
water without help. 

Great was their relief, therefore, when the 
obstructions were all safely passed, and they 
found themselves in smooth water again. 
There was still constant danger, however, of 
their striking against some treacherous ^^ saw- 
yer"; but that peril would continue to 
threaten them till they should reach the chan- 
nel of the river, where no such obstructions 
existed. 

"Jack," said Crabapple, presently. **If I 
are not mistooken, I see a light." 

" So do I," said Dollie, with a promptness 
which showed that she also had been studying 
the matter. 

*' Where?" asked Jack. 
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«<Off dar,'' answered Crab, stretching out 
his hand into the gloom. 

^' There is a light/' said Jack, after a mo- 
ment's scrutiny ; ^^but it must be a long way 
off— a quarter of a mile, at least." 

<<What!" exclaimed Crab, in amazement. 
** I could frow a stone out to whar it am." 

DoUie waa of the same belief, but Jack 
insisted that it was aU of a quarter of a mile disr 
tant, if not further. It is very hard to judge 
of distances under such circumstances, and, as 
the parties could not agree. Jack hallooed 
across the waters, thinking with reason that, 
where a light was visible, there must be persons 
near at hand. But though he shouted and 
whistled, and Crab joined in the tumult, no 
response came back. 

While they were hailing the unknown par- 
ties, the light suddenly vanished from sight, 
and all around was darkness again. 

" No use ob hollerin," said Crab ; " de folks 
feel so imi>ortant dey won't notice us." 

" We don't know that there are any persons 
where we saw the light," said Jack. ** And if 
there were, remember that was a good way ofl^ 
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and they may not have been able to hear 
us/' 

Grab laughed at this conclusion of Jack's 
argument, but made no answer, though he still 
believed that only a few rods separated them 
from the star-like point which had vanished as 
unaccountably as it had first appeared. 

This curious fact, more than any thing else, 
impressed them with the vastness of the flood. 
The evidence that others beside themselves 
were afloat spoke vividly of the extent of the 
overflowing waters. 

Suddenly the crow oi a chanticleer resounded 
across the flood. Somewhere a cock was 
proclaiming his defiance of the elements around 
him. 

When one of these fowls begins to crow, he 
generally repeats his call several times, and 
this plucky fellow's voice was heard again 
and again across the dark waters until our 
voyagers were able to locate him, and almost 
in a straight line, several hundred yards below 
them. 

Thinking that the owner of the bird might 
be near, Jack and Crab shouted again, but 
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with no more response than in the former 
case. 

^^ We kin jist as well gib up de shoutin' busi- 
ness," said Crab, finally, "for nobody won't 
say nuffin back to us." 

The three now disposed themselves with the 
care of those who expected to make a long stay. 
The roof having settled so that it lay horizon- 
tally on the water, this was comparatively an 
easy matter, and could they have felt any 
assurance that there would be no overturning 
or shifting, they would not have considered 
their situation one of especial danger. 

As nearly as could be told in the darkness, 
the roof was some three or four feet above the 
current, and its buoyancy was such that it 
would have floated ten times the weight that 
now rested on it. 

Crabapple Jackson rolled his clothing into a 
compact bundle and sat down on it to keep it 
from being lost, while Jack laid the bag con- 
taining the provisions near the center of the 
raft and as far as possible from the water. 
Dollie, who had no extra garment except a 
shawl, wrapped that around her shoulders and 
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placed herself close to her brother, where she 
meant to stay as long as it was possible. 

The weather remained calm and moderate. 
Had it been otherwise, the hundreds and hon- 
dreds of people who were then afloat on the 
Mississippi would have suffered terribly, and 
many must have perished. 

**De light am gwine outl'* suddenly 
exclaimed Crab. 

A glance toward the lantern was enough to 
show he spoke the truth ; the candle which 
had been placed inside had burned so low that 
little was left of it, and the light of that frag- 
ment must soon expire. 

^^ I thought it might have been useful in 
keeping others from running into us," said 
Jack; ''but, after all, I don't know that it 
would have been of much account." 

"Do yous'i)ose," suggested Crab, **datany 
ob de cabins will come down faster dan we do, 
or dat dey will be cotched in such a whirlpool 
dat they will run up de Massissipp 1 " 

" Pm not afraid of that," said Jack ; ** but if 
a steamer should strike the house, nothing 
could save us." 
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^'We must keep awake all de time and 
watch out fur dat sort ob bns'ness,'' said Crab, 
with the determination that he would not close 
his eyes again so long as darkness brooded 
cnrer the waters. 

A few minutes later, the bit of tallow dip 
boming in the lantern flickered up, burned 
brightly a few seconds, and then collapsed into 
nothingness. The little party, afloat on the 
roof of the cabin, and sweeping down the Mia- 
(rissippi, were alone in the starless night, with* 
ant a ray of light to cheer tbeoL 
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FOB seyeral minutes Jack Lawrence had 
fancied he heard a series of strange sounds 
coming across the water. They resembled the 
deep and rapid breathing of some huge animal; 
but it was hard to tell the direction whence 
fhey came. Sometimes they seemed to be 
close at hand, then far away, and he even 
found himself glancing upward, as though he 
expected to find the answer he sought in Ihe 
air above him. 

But, during the few minutes he spent in try* 
ing to ascertain the origin of these sounds, ha 
was conscious that, whatever the unknown 
something might be, it was approaching him 
with the steadiness of a hand moving over the 
face of a watch. 

Jack was presently able to locate it While 
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peering down-stream through the darkness, a 
light burst out in the gloom, like the sudden 
rising of a star of the first magnitude. The 
boy, for a single moment, believed it was a star, 
but the next instant the truth flashed upon 
him : it was a steamboat coming up the riyer. 

** If it was only day-time now," he remarked, 
as he announced his discovery to DoUie and 
Crab, " they would pick us up/' 

" What's to hinder 'em from doing it now f 
asked Crab. 

^^ A good deal," said Jack, gravely. ** It i& 
so dark, and the river is running so fast, that 
they wouldn't be able to manage a small boat." 

** What's de use ob dar doin' dat ? " inquired 
Crab. '^Dey can jist slide along side wid de 
steamer itself and h'ist us on board." 

^^Not in the night-time, when there is so 
much danger of running us down. But," 
added Jack, interrupting himself, and rising to 
his feet in some alarm, ''she is going to pass 
very close to us. Now is the time the lantern 
would have been of some use." 

" We kin yell and make 'em hear us," sug- 
gested Crab ; ^' den you know I kin whistle 
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like de * Warrior' when she comes to de wharf 
for wood," 

Crab, who had also risen to his feet, brought 
the palms of his hands together, and then 
turned them partly around, thus forming a 
peculiar hollow, with a small opening between 
the thumbs, to which he placed his thick lips. 
Then, blowing strongly, he produced a sound 
which, when heard rolling across the water, 
resembled very closely the whistle of a steam- 
boat. It was, of course, impossible that Crab's 
whistle should be so loud, but the pitch was 
precisely that of the whistle of the well-known 
*' Warrior,'' and could easily have been 
mistaken for it. 

The boys, who had ridden up and down the 
Mississippi many times and studied the actions 
of the pilot, knew most of the signals, and now 
utilized their knowledge in whistling to the 
unknown boat the signal which directed it to 
turn to the right, with a view of preventing a 
collision. 

All this time the gleam of the steamer's 
lights was growing rapidly brighter, showing 
that it waa approaching swiftly. It continued 
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in such a direct line that the boys became seri« 
ously alarmed. A collision appeared certain, 
and in such an event, as Jack had truly said, 
nothing could save their raft from destruction. 

Crabapple whistled harder than ever, and, 
as though to add emphasis to his signals, 
danced up and down and back and forth on 
the roof. The lights on the steamer still 
brightened, the glow being plainly seen from 
the top of the smoke-stacks, that were throwing 
off sparks in a manner which showed that she 
was toiling hard to make her way against the 
I>owerful current. Suddenly, the puffing of 
steam stopped, the tinkle of a bell was heard 
and the captain, who had finally caught the 
signals of Crab, called out in an angry voice, 
wanting to know why the approaching boat 
had not her lights displayed. 

"We havenH any light," called back Jack, 
"our lantern went " 

"Tour lantern went out!'' roared the cap* 
tain, growing still more wrathful. *' Haven't 
you got but one lantern on board your old 
hulk ? Who are you, anyway i Where from ? 
Where bound?" 
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" We're the children of Colonel Gteorge Law- 
rence," answered Jack, "with his servant 
Crab Jackson, and we're floating down the 
Mississippi on the roof of our house." 

" But I heard the whistle of a steamer just 
now " 

Crab broke in with a loud laugh : 

" Dat ar war me, cap'n ; I blowed for you to 
slew off to the starboard so dat we mought pa^s 
astern ob your bow." 

As the pilot had heeded the signal and 
yeered his boat toward the channel, the danger 
of collision, which had been so imminent, waa 
now over. 

"Shall we take you aboard i" asked the 
captain, whose feelings had undergone a 
change the instant he learned the truth. 

"If you can, we wish you would," replied 
Jack ; " but can you do it? " 

It will be readily understood that such a 
rescue as the captain contemplated was almost 
impossible; the current was sweeping down- 
ward with such swiftness that a small boat, if 
it should be lowered and sent out, would find 
it almost beyond its power to stem the current ; 
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and this fact, taken in connection with the 
darkness of the night, greatly added to the 
difficulty and danger of the undertaking. 
If the steamer should drift down the river 
with the cabin, the boat might pass between 
them, but even then the risk would be very 
great. 

Tetthe rough-spoken though kind-hearted 
captain, ever ready to venture his own life to 
save that of another, prepared to make the 
attempt. But Jack was so strongly of the 
belief that they would thus run greater risks 
than they incurred by staying where they were, 
that he called to him : 

** We're much obliged to you, but we would 
as soon stay here till morning.'* 

"Do you mean thatT' called back the 
captain, who was not quite sure he had heard 
aright. 

"Thanks, all the same, but we would 
rather wait till daylight," replied Jack, 
"Good-byl'' 

" You're a queer lot," was the commentary 
of the captain, as the two crafts drifted apart 

" Dat shows de needcessity ob keepin' 
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awake," observed Crab, as he seated himself 
on his bundle of clothing. 

*' It shows that one of us must always be on 
the lookout," said Jack ; " but we must have 
sleep at one time or another." 

"Tim may need it, but / don't," replied 
Crab, in a pretematurally wide-awake tone. 

For a haU-hour more the cabin floated 
silently on through the darkness. Dollie still 
sat close to her brother, who presently noticed 
that her head was nodding. He gently low- 
ered it so that it rested on his lap, and almost 
immediately she sank into profound slum- 
ber. 

** I don't know that there is any need of both 
you and me keeping awake at the same time," 
said Jack, speaking to Crab. ' ' I feel wakeful, 

and you may as well gain sleep while you 

Just what I expected ! " 

Crabapple Jackson was also in the land of 
dreams. 

" Every thing depends on me now," thought 
Jack Lawrence, at once realizing the situa- 
tion. ^'I must, indeed, keep 77^^ wits about 
me." 
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But in less than lialf an hour he, too, nnnsed 
to night-watching, and fatigued by the 
unwonted excitement of the day, had sunk 
into a sound and dreamless sleep. 
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BOUND FOB yiOKSBUBQw 

••TTALLO! HaUo-o^!" 

JOL The call was repeated sereral tfaned^ 
and finally found its way in a misty and indis- 
tinct manner to the consciousness of the sleep- 
ing Jack Lawrence. 

At first he thought it was a dream, and he 
muttered in his slumber. Then, as his senses 
gradually returned, he looked up. 

"My gracious! Pve been asleep t" he 
exclaimed, g^itly lifting the head of his uncon* 
flcious sister from his lap and laying it on the 
sack beside him. 

Crab, of course, was still dreaming, and Jack 
shuddered to think how remiss he himself had 
been ; they might have gone to destruction for 
ill his care of them. 

^^Hallo-o!" again rang across the water, and 
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Jack, with a suspicion that he had heard the 
voice before, called : 

" Hallo-o I Where are you I " 

'^ Afloat, off here to the left of you, I sup- 
pose/' answered the voice. "Who are 
yout'' 

Jack answered the hail as he had done that 
of the steamer, and his unknown interlocutor 
immediately exclaimed : 

"Well, now, that's too bad, for Tm to 
blame for all this." 

" How do you make that out t " asked Jack, 
in some surprise. 

"Tm Colonel Carrolton," was the reply, 
" and you know I advised you to wait till to- 
morrow before making a move." 

" Yes, but you see I coulcMt wait," said 
Jack, who remembered the advice but too well. 

"Are you all right!" asked the colonel, 
who appeared to be in cheery spirits, despite 
his dismal situation. 

Jack gave a brief account of what had taken 
place since the flood reached the doors of his 
house, and the effusive colonel congratulated 
him on his good fortune. 
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" How are you fixed ? '' asked Jack. 

*^ The same as osoal — on a hen-coop,'' was 
the reply. 

^' Any other passengers?" asked Jack, with 
an irrepressible laugh at the ludicrous similar- 
ity of the colonel's aquatic misfortunes. 

*' Yes," said the colonel, "Fve got two— a 
fighting cock and a hen, and I shall try and 
take them through this time." 

'' Our stock is all drowned, I suppose," con- 
tinued Jack. *^ But where are you going 
now ? " 

*'To Vicksburg, of course," replied the col- 
onel, in a very matter-of-fact tone. "Every 
time after this that there comes a flood, I 
expect to go down there in this style. I shall 
tell my friends there to keep a lookout for a 
big hen-coop whenever the Mississippi rises ; 
and, when they see one, they may make up 
their mind that Fm somewhere about it. Shut 
up, there ! " 

This last remark was addressed to the game- 
cock, which just then essayed a defiant crow — 
rudely cut short, however, by the colonel, who 
compressed the bird's neck in such a manner 
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fhat the salute was extingaished before it was 
fairly begun. 

** I don't mind one blast," explained the col- 
onel, ^^but, when he starts, he never stops till 
he has crowed a dozen times or more, and Fm 
tired of it.'* 

"We heard a rooster some time ago," said 
Jack. " I wonder whether it was yours I " 

"No," was the reply, " for Fve shut him oflf 
every time he started, till I think it's time he 
began to feel discouraged. But it seems to me 
Fm going down-stream faster than you are." 

Such was undoubtedly the case— the space 
between them was growing perceptibly greater 
every minute. This was due to the fact that 
the colonel had floated into a swifter current. 
Then, too, he was nearer the channel, though 
that would not have affected his speed under 
the present circumstances, when the expansion 
of the river was so prodigious. 

The colonel, who had lived along the turbu- 
lent Mississippi until he was thoroughly accus- 
tomed to its moods, and who was one of those 
men who accepted every event of life with true 
philosophy, kept up a rambling but cheerful 
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interchange of remarks with Jack, until the 
increasing distance made conversation too 
much of an effort. They then shouted a good- 
by to each other, and the curious interview 
ended. 

Jack was so afraid of again falling asleep 
that he assumed a standing position, picking 
up the gun and leaning on that, like a hunter 
absorbed in mieditation. 

^' I never heard of a man who stood up with* 
out any support going to sleep, so I'm safe so 
long as I don't sit down," was the logical con- 
clusion of the tired boy. 

A few words of explanation are necessary to 
enable the reader to appreciate the situation of 
young Jack Lawrence and his companions at 
this time. They were approaching a section of 
Arkansas bounded by the converging White 
and Mississippi rivers, and which was over- 
flowed not only between these two mighty 
streams, but for a great distance on the west- 
em bank of the former and the eastern bank of 
the latter. The width of the submerged lands 
varied from ten to a hundred or more miles. The 
children were, as you see, really afloat on a vast 
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sea.) whicli was sweeping southward with great 
velocity, and bearing on its surface, houses, 
cabins, bams, boats, trees, and every thing 
else of sufficient buoyancy to float. 

All around our youthful voyagers was thick 
darkness. The sky was so clouded that not 
the first glimmer of a star nor the faintest 
gleam of the moon could be seen. There was 
little air stirring, though now and then a cool 
puff struck the cheek of the lonely watcher. 
As much of the water came from the country 
around the headwaters of the Mississippi, its 
coldness lent an unwonted chill to the atmos- 
phere. 

The surface of the Mississippi was compara- 
tively smooth, though now and then something 
would produce a whirling eddy in the current, 
which would cause the waves to plash against 
the logs. But the sensation was as if the raft 
was standing still on the bosom of the mighty 
expanse of muddy waters. 

Suddenly they were swept into a whirlpool, 
which began swinging the raft around with 
such velocity that Jack was greatly alarmed. It 
seemed as if the building had become a gigan- 
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tic top, which spun about until the frightened 
lad became so dizzy he was forced to lie down 
on the roof to keep from rolling off. 

Just as he was on the x>oint of awakening 
DoUie and Crab, the floating building swung 
out of the whirlpool and acquired a steadier 
motion, though it continued to revolve slowly 
for a considerable time. 

Jack had been so well shaken up that he 
was sure nothing could lull him to sleep again 
that night. But, through fear of losing him- 
self, he prudently resumed his tiresome stand- 
ing posture, grasping his gun as if he were pre* 
pared to *' repel boarders." 

DoUie stirred uneasily, and her brother 
noticed that she was talking in her sleep. As 
he stood close to her, listening, he presently 
caught the broken words : 

^^ Qood-night, mamma — ^kiss me to sleep- 
there — ^good-night Aunt Anna — kiss me, too, 
papa '' 

Poor girl ! In her dreams she was with her 
parents and aunt, though one had been in 
heaven many months, and the others were 
hundreds of miles distant, and wholly ignor- 



180 DOWN THE KIS8I8SIPPI. 

ant of the perils to whicli the children were 
exposed in these honrs of darkness and wide- 
spread devastation. 

Jack sighed deeply as he recalled the sad 
honr when he had kissed his mother for the 
last time, and the eyes which had always 
looked upon him and Dollie with such fond 
love had faded ont forever. 

Many a time had the brave-sonled fellow 
lived over the sorrowfnl moments, as he 
did now, and many a time, when no human 
eye saw him, the tears had silently trickled 
down his cheeks. He gave himself np for a 
time to the saddening memories, and then, 
with a great effort, tried to throw off the 
depressing weight. 

Something cold stmck the uppermost hand 
resting on his gun. It was a drop of rain, and 
he started and looked up. 

^^ If a storm is coming, we shall be in a bad 
fix," he said, remembering, with a feeling of 
tender anxiety for his delicate sister, that they 
had no means of placing the slightest cov- 
ering over themselves. 

Fortunately, however, only a few drops felL 
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When the douds from whicli they came had 
passed over, Jack drew a deep breath of relief, 
for he might well dread the discomforts and 
miseries that would be theirs in caae of a fall 
of rain. 

A long distance to the eastward, toward the 
Mississippi shore, a faint glow was now dimly 
visible, gliding along toward the northward. 
Listening attentively, Jack could faintly hear 
the throbbing noise made by the engines of 
another steamer which was laboring upward 
against the flood ; but he would not have sig- 
naled to it, even had it been within hailing dis* 
tance. 

*^ I would rather stay where I am until mom- 
ing," he thought, watching the glow-worm like 
light until it vanished in the darkness. 
** There's no saying where we may strike or 
what may happen to us ; but, come what will, 
ifs the best thing we can do." 

The boy had no means of telling how long he 
had slept, but he rightly thought that it mart 
be now after midnight. 



CHAPTER XOL 

A HAPPY PARTY. 

NEVER did the hours seem so dismal and 
long to Jack Lawrence as when float- 
ing down the Mississippi on that memorable 
night, keeping his lonely watch. Once or 
twice he started to pace back and forth, but 
his quarters were so narrow that he found him- 
self in danger of stepping off ; so he gave up 
the attempt. 

But, with true grit, he never once sat down 
during those long hours. While Dollie and 
Crab were sleeping as soundly as though in 
their own beds, Jack continued his lookout 
for danger. 

At last it began to grow light in the direction 
of the Mississippi shore, and presently, to his 
infinite relief, the beams of the rising sun 
illumined the vast waste of waters. 

The scene presented to his gaze was one of 
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desolation indeed. In every direction the 
turbid current bounded the horizon. For all 
he could see to the contrary, he might have 
been floating over the waters of the Gulf of 
Mexico, or even in the very center of the 
Atlantic itself. Nowhere could his straining 
eye catch the first glimpse of land ; even the 
towering bluffs along shore were under water, 
and it was impossible for Jack to tell whether 
he was drifting over the real bed of the Mis- 
sissippi, or whether he was fifteen or twenty 
miles from it. But one thing was certain : he 
was somewhere on the flood, which may have 
been flfty or a hundred feet deep under him, 
and he was being borne he knew not whither. 
Along distance to the westward was a group 
of cabins floating downward together, look- 
ing, as Jack fancied, something like a flock of 
crows sailing across the sky. They undoubt- 
edly had once composed a village or town, 
the buildings of which had started for the Gulf 
with singular unanimity. People could be 
plainly seen on the roofs. On one a number 
of mules and cows were groui)ed, while from 
several others smoke was rising, showing that 
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the occupants had rigged up some sort d 
cooking arrangements. 

To the eastward were six or eight other cab- 
ins, the most of which had people on top— all 
negroes. The nearest house seemed to have 
fully a dozen. A fire was burning, and while 
one — ^a large, fat negress, with a red handker- 
chief tied about her head — ^was preparing the 
best breakfast she could under the circumstaa* 
ces, the others were singing and dancing as they 
used to do on the old plantations before the 
war. 

There were musical voices among them, 
which came floating pleasantly across the water, 
and altogether the scene was a strange one. 
Between each verse, a couple of barefooted 
darkeys, wearing immense flapping straw hats, 
danced a *' double-shuffle " with tremendous 
vigor, while the brethren and sisters sang and 
swayed their bodies by way of accompaniment, 
even the cook, f oigetting her culinary duties 
for the moment, joining in the chorus. It 
seemed as though there might be danger of 
the whole of them breaking through the roof ; 
but it is doubtful if even the certainty of such 
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a catastrophe would have checked the negroes 
when once they were fairly launched upon the 
flood-tide of their song. The following melody 
appeared to be one of their greatest favor- 
ites : 
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We're gwine to de camp meetin\ On de road, 
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on de road, Well hab a hap - pj meet-in'. 
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On de road, jes, on de road ; Den jine in on de chomg. 
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On de road, on de road ; Oat-sing dem folks before us. 
Chorus. 




On de road, while on de road. We're gwine to de eamp meedn'. 
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Sing, brad-der, sing ; We gib yon all a greet-in', 
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Sing, sis - ter, sing, We're on de road %b glo - ry ; 
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i 



Don't you hear the bu - gle call, We'ii tell de hap - py 

I: 
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Un - to aL, un - to 
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Tes, on de road U ^lory, 

On de roaci — on de road — 
We'll tell de ha^py story, 

On de iwid — on de road ; 
Keep time uv.U> the marches, 

On d<» road — on de road — 
Well sh«^t frough heaben's arches^ 

Gn de road— while on de road. 

[OHORUEL] 

Caakf go wid us to heaben, 

On de road— on de road— 
TiBT day shall hab no eben, 

On de road, yes, on de road ; 
We'll hab a happy meetin', 

On de road, yes, on the road— 
In heaben's own camp-meetin*, 

Onde road— while on the road. 

[Chobuel] 



CHAPTER XIV. 



A OHSOK* 



JACK was looking towaxd the negroes and 
listening to their strange and impressive 
singing, when Crabapple Jackson gave a prodi- 
gious yawn, slowly oi)ened his eyes, raised his 
head on his elbow, and then stared about in a 
confused manner for several minutes. He pres- 
ently came to himseU sufficiently to inquire : 

" Jack, is dem perwisions dar ? " 

" Yes ; there's the bag," was the reply. 

" Wall,*' continued Crab, ** doesn't you tink 
dat dis am a good time to lighten de weight ob 
debag?" 

" I don't know but that you are right. Crab," 
responded Jack. *' We'll awaken Doll io 
Ah I she has saved us the trouble." 

The little girl was inde^ wide-awake. After 
a quick glance at her r irroundings she recalled 
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every thing, and then, as was always her custom^ 
bowed her head in prayer ; seeing which action 
Crab was recalled to his dnty and did thesame. 
Jack had abeady, before the others were awake, 
invoked the care of his Heavenly Father in the 
unknown perils that still awaited them. 

Althongh the water did not look very inviting, 
the children leaned over the edge of the cabin 
and washed their faces and hands in the stream, 
after which they quenched their thirst. 

** We're better off than shipwrecked persons 
in one respect," said Jack, as Dollie began 
taking the food from the bag ; ^^ we can never 
die from thirst, as they often do." 

** De Massissipp don't look wery invitin'," 
said Crab, ** and when we fust come from old 
Kaintuck I war shuah dat I neber could drink 
it ; but I hab got so now that I kinder like it." 

* * There's nothing strange in that," said Jack, 
**for river-men grow to like it better than any 
thing else." 

" 'Ceptin' whisky," amended Crab. 

*' I mean, better than any other water, even 
that from the clearest spring," exclaimed Jack. 
"Hark!" 



A CHECK. 169 

Hie siiiging of the negroes on the nearest 
cabin had stopped some minutes before, but 
now one of them was heard speaking in a loud 
voice. 

Looking toward them, the children saw that 
the whole party were kneeling, while one of 
their number, evidently an exhorter or preacher, 
was leading in prayer. 

The scene was an impressive one, and our 
young voyagers could not but join them in 
spirit* The plea of the African was touching 
in its earnestness and simplicity. He had a 
rich, sonorous voice, which was mellowed and 
softened in its passage across the water to their 
ears. 

The negroes must have been hungry, but 
this fact did not prevent their leader from 
making his petition as long and all-embracing 
as he was accustomed to make it when exhort- 
ing his brethren and sisters in their cabin at 
home. 

Meantime, the three children began their 
own breakfast. Jack found it necessary to 
limit the extent of Grab's repast, or but little 
would have been left for the future. 
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^^ What's de use ob bein' so partic'lar!" 
asked the disappointed darkey. *^ like enufl 
dar'U be some steamer along to-day and take 
us oSj and den we kin get all we want to eat 
without starvin' ourselves now." 

^* There's no danger of starving as longas we 
can get one meal a day, such as you have just 
eaten," said Jack. 

^^But don't you expect to be taken of to- 
day f " asked DoUie, as she carefully put away 
the remains of the meal. 

"I hope so," answered her brother ; **but 
there isn't any certainty. Don't you see that 
the river is so wide here that we can't begin to 
see either shore ? The flood may stretch out 
fifty or even a hundred miles further, for we 
are not yet out of the lowlands of Arkan- 
sas." 

*' Whaf s dat got to do wid de steamboat 
caking us off f " asked Grab, with some sullen- 
ness. He evidently had no fancy for any theory, 
however plausible, that was likely to stand in 
the way of his seemingly unappeasable appe- 
tite. 

<<A good deal," said Jack, decidedly. ^'Thera 
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axe not half enough steamers on the Mississippi 
to cover such alot of water. We may drift all 
the way to New Orleans before being picked 
up. That will take several days, supposing 
we are not delayed by any accident ; and 
what shall we do in the meantime if our pro- 
visions give out ? " 

**And then," added Doilie, whose tender 
heart was always remembering others, "there 
must be a good many who have nothing at all 
to eat, and we may have a chance to share with 
them.'* 

Grab found he was outvoted, and so said no 
more, though he looked longingly at the bag 
which contained the food, for which he seemed 
always to be craving. 

Our young friends now observed that the 
roof was much nearer the water than before. 
This at first caused some uneasiness, but there 
was really no occasion for it. A large part of 
the cabin beneath had been loosened so that it 
had come apart and floated away, leaving so 
much less to support them. 

But had nothing save the roof remained, that 
idone would have sufficed to carry them 
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safely, so long as no unexpected danger inter* 
fered. 

Suddenly, and without the least warning, the 
raft, which had all along been floating down- 
ward at a swift and uniform rate of speed, 
stood still. The check was so instantaneous 
and violent that all three were thrown down, 
and Grab, who happened to be on the lower 
edge, escaped going overboard by a hair's 
breath only. 

This sudden stoppage caused the water to 
strike the upper end of the roof with such 
fmrce that it boiled and foamed over the edge, 
fhreatening to silbmerge the whole struct- 
ure. 

The little party were for a few minutes 
terribly frightened. Unable to understand 
what had happened, and bewildered by the 
suddenness of the accident, they at first feared 
that the entire raft was about to be torn 
asunder. 

But since nothing of the kind took place, they 
presently concluded that something beneath, 
most probably the branches of a tree which 
did not quite reach the surface, had become 
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entangled in the logs of their raft. This was 
indeed what had happened. For the time, 
the building was held as immovably aa if 
securely tied to a whad 



CHAPTER XV. 



A MISFORTUNE. 



*' T WONDER," sighed Crab, when the 

-1- stoppage of the raft had lasted long 
enongh for them to recover their self-posses- 
sion — *'I wonder if dat am de end ob dis 
VyageT' 

"I hardly think so," said Jack, ''for Idon't 
believe the tree, or whatever it is that detains 
us, can hold the raft a great while." 

** Why can't we shake it loose ? " and Crab 
began to set the structure rocking, by way of 
experiment. But Jack stopped him, express- 
ing a fear that he would loosen the logs and 
possibly dismember the entire raft. 

Jack then walked around the margin of the 
roof, as close to the water as was prudent, i)eer- 
ing into the muddy depths, and trying to see 
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what it was that held them. He saw nothing, 
however. 

What was to be the end of this t 

Well might they ask question, for, if they 
were to remain anchored in this novel fashion, 
escape would be impossible, unless some one 
came to their rescue— which, in the present 
condition of things, was scarcely to be 
expected. 

Looking about over the great, turbid sea 
that was sweeping around them, they coxdd 
discover nothing that gave them any encour- 
agement — ^nothing but a confused mass of 
cabins, logs, trees, planks, and every thing that 
a vast river gathers up when overspreading its 
banks for an extent of thousands of square 
miles. 

True, there were many people in sight as 
well, but none who were so situated as to be 
able to give them any assistance. All were 
sufficiently occupied in endeavoring to secure 
their own safety, without risking any thing to 
help those who were strangers. 

Far away to the south-west, a black streak 
stained the sky, as though some giant had 
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drawn his soiled finger along the horizon ; and, 
jnst beneath, a dark object conld be discerned 
creeping slowly along, like the hour-hand 
across the face of a clock. 

It was doabtless a steamer, but so &r off 
that it was idle to hope it would be attracted 
by the plight of the children. 

"Fire off de gun I " suggested Crab. 

"What for!** asked Jack. 

" Pur a salute," replied the negro ; ** maybe 
dey'll hear it and come ober to us.*' 

Jack shook his head, with a half -smile. 

•* It would be only throwing away so much 
ammunition," said he. ^' There is no more 
chance of attracting their notice than that of 
tile crowds on the wharf at Vicksburg.** 

"Den I wouldn't fire it," said Grab, who 
saw that his companion spoke the truth. 

"There's something coming this wayt" 
called out DoUie suddenly. 

The boys could not imagine what she meant, 
until she pointed directly up-stream, where 
they presently espied what seemed to be a large 
log floating on the current. 

"That* s going to strike the raft," said Jack, 
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<<aiid more than likely it will knock ns 
loose." 

^^Won't it knock us to pieces as wellf 
inquired Crab^ anxiously. 

^^ I don't think the roof is put together so 
weakly as that ?' began Jack. 

''That isn't a log!" Interrupted Dollie, 
whose eyesight for once seemed to be more 
acute than that of the boys. 

''What is it, then!" asked Jack. 

" It's a boat I " she replied eagerly, clapping 
her hands. 

Such proved to be the fact. The discovery 
naturally threw the children into a state of 
great excitement, for, as it was coming straight 
toward them,it offered the very means of escape 
they needed. 

When within less than a hundred yards, it 
was seen to be a large flat-boat or scow, which 
stood so high out of the water as to indicate 
that little weight was in it. 

" We must have that boat," said Jack, plac- 
ing himself on the upper part of the roof, where 
the waters foamed and rolled over the shingles^ 
'• though it will not be very easy to get it" 
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Corionsly enongh, the scow was drifting aa 
directly toward the Foof as if a skillful boat- 
man was steering it. But it was reasonable to 
expect that it would swerve to one side just 
before reaching them, inasmuch as the current 
itself was forced to divide as it swept around 
their raft. Great care and no little skill, there- 
fore, would be required to capture the 
prize. 

^^ Stand here by me," said Jack to Grab, 
*^ and the minute it comes close enough, reach 
out and catch hold, but look out that you are 
not drawn into the water." 

Crab promised to do his best, and prepared 
himself for action. The situation was exciting, 
but ic became much more so in a very few 
minutes. 

The swiftness of the current was fully appre- 
ciated for the first time when the scow, as it 
neared them, plunged toward the raft as if 
about to split it asunder. 

Jack was afraid that he and Crab were about 
to attempt an impossible thing ; but as he 
fully realized the value of such a craft to them 
in the present desperate state of affairs, ha 
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resolved to make the strongest possible effort 
to secure it. 

Ashe anticipated, the scow, when quite close 
to them, swung partly around, so that it came 
quartering, and was certain to approach near 
enough for Jack to catch hold of the gunwale. 

The instant it was within reach, and just as 
it began swerving with the powerful eddy, 
Jack stooped, and extending his right hand, 
grasped the gunwale with all his might. 

Almost at the same instant Crab did the 
same, and both exerted their utmost strength 
to stop the boat. But they miscalculated its 
momentum. 

They were jerked off the roof and into 
the water like a flash, without in the least 
checking the motion of the scow itself. DoUie 
uttered a scream when she saw the two strug- 
gling in the river, and sprang up and down in 
frantic alarm. 

But fortunately for Jack and Crab, they 
held fast to the gunwale, and without difficulty 
drew themselves over the side into the boat, 
where they were safe. 

But brief as was the time occupied in doing 
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this, it had carried them a conple of rods below 
the stationary roof, where DoUie stood looking 
at them, the tears still running down her 
cheeks. 

In the scow lay a long pole and a broad 
paddle. " Qnick 1 " shonted Jack to Crab. 
"We must work the boat back, or DoUie is 
lost ! '' 

Jack canght up the paddle, and began plying 
it desperately. Crab thrust the long pole into 
the water, but, although he pushed it under 
until his hand touched the surface, he did not 
reach bottom. The lower end bounded up like 
a cork, and the pole flew from his grasp. But 
he caught it again before it got beyond reach. 

Meanwhile, Jack plowed the water with the 
broad paddle, with, however, only the eflfect of 
turning the boat slowly around. He then 
plunged it into the river on the other side, and 
put all his strength into each stroke, while 
Crab, no less in earnest, made a vigorous but 
futile attempt to use the pole as a paddle. 

They strained every nerve to the utmost, but, 
to their consternation, the boat still continued 
to drift down-stream, and further away from 
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the cabin on which poor DoUie stood helplessly 
looking at them. 

They toiled against hope, not pausing until 
they were fully two hundred yards away. 
Then they stopped, and looked despairingly 
at the distance which separated them from the 
raft. 

*^ It's no use," said Jack, in a hopeless tone. 
^*A dozen men couldn't force this miserable 
scow against such a current." 

^'And hab we got to leab Miss DoUie all 
alone f " said the panting Grab. 

** There is no help for it," replied Jack, 
despondently, hardly able to keep back his 
tears. 

<< What will become ob us t " said Crab, with 
a heavy sigh. 

" What will become otv^ .'" repeated Jack, 
indignantly. *^ What is to become of pooi 
DoUie?" 

^^ She's got all de perwisions," replied Crab, 
in the most doleful of tones, '^and we habn't 
80 much as a bite— and Fm hungry enough to 
eat a meetin' -house dis bery minute." 

Jack Lawrence made no answer to the char* 
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acteristic outburst of Crab, who was evidently 
of the opinion that the situation of the f or- 
saken little girl was, after all, better than 
their own t for she was provided with enough 
food to last her a long time, while they had 
not a mouthful. 

But what was to be the fate of Dollie, who^ 
a mere child as she was, could do nothing for 
herself! 

Perhaps some passing steamer or boat might 
see and take her off before she succumbed to 
terror and exposure. But if no such hdp 
should reach her, what then! 

Ay* indeed, what then! 



CHAPTER XVt 

DBIFTINQ APABT. 

i i /^> OOD-B Y, Jack ! ' ' called DoUie, stand- 

V-X ing with her apron to her eyes, and 
calling to her brother, through her blinding 
tears. 

** Good-by, Dollie ! '* came back, in a tremu- 
lous voice. ** Don^t give up yet! Somebody 
will come to take you off/* 

' ' I will pray to the Lord to take care of you 
and me,** said Dollie, simply, ** and I know 
He*Udoit. Good-by, Crab! ** 

The negro essayed to reply, but his voice 
failed him, and he could only sob: 

'* Good — ^by — Dollie — ^we'll neber see you 
ag'in? I feel — so bad — ^I want to die! ** 

'* Good-by, dear Dollie! '* Jack called 
out. 
They exchanged endearing terms, and called 
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to each other as long as they could make their 
voices heard. DoUie remained standing on 
the roof, waving her handkerchief, as long as 
their brimming eyes could make out her fig- 
ure. Presently they could see nothing but a 
fluttering speck in the distance, and finally 
even that faded out altogether. 

Crab seated himself on the gunwale, the 
picture of woe, while Jack, with despair in 
every feature, sat opposite. They bent their 
eyes on the bottom of the boat for awhile 
without speaking. 

Jack never felt more saddened and wretched 
in all his life. The consciousness that the 
cruel flood was carrying him further away 
every minute from his loved sister was 
enough to have crushed a stronger one than he. 

He presently sprang to his feet and scanned 
the waters in every direction, in quest of some 
one whom he might send to the rescue of poor 
Dollie. But there was nothing in view that 
could give the least hope. 

Not the faintest tint of smoke showed in the 
leaden sky, which proved that there was no 
steamboat within many miles of them. There 
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was ever in sight innumerable wrecks and 
drifting d&yris; but every thing was sweeping 
in the same direction— all rushing helplessly 
toward the far away Gulf, unable to stem the 
tremendous current. 

Then Jack turned and peered up the river. 
Was he mistaken, or did he really see a dark 
object resting stationary on the waterssupport- 
ing the slight figure of a little girl, who stood 
erect, shading her eyes with one hand while 
she waved a tiny handkerchief with the other I 

Possibly he did see such a sight, but, if Sb, 
it was only for an instant. Then every thing 
became blurred, misty, and indistinct. Once 
more he realized that he and Crab were alone 
and hurrying downward, and that every minute 
was taking them further from poor DoUie, who 
could only pray and hope and wait. 

^' I thought at first that the boat was a great 
prize,'' said Jack, rousing himself, *^but it has 
proven any thing but that." 

^^Dat's so," added Crab, whose regret and 
grief seemed fully as great as that of his young 
master. ^' If I had an ax here, I beFebe Fd 
chop de ole flat-boat all to pieces." 
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''That wouldn't do any good," said Jack. 
*' What would become of us then t " 

'^ Who cares what becomes ob us?" blubbered 
Crab. *'Doe8 yout I don't, I want you to 
understan'y wid poor little Dollie back dere 
cryin' her eyes out, and we two can't do nuf- 
fin '' 

And once more Crab gave way to his sorrow, 
and sobbed as if unable to stop. 

Grief, like mirth, is contagious ; and, though 
Jack had got the mastery of himself, his tears 
now flowed again in sympathy with Crab's. 
But he soon rallied, and sat silently on the 
gunwale, waiting for Crab to recover from his 
strong emotion. 

Withdrawing his thoughts from the sad sub- 
ject of his sister's fate, he now began to exam- 
ine carefully the boat in which they were sitting. 

It was fully twenty feet long by six in width, 
with a depth of two feet. The planks were 
thick, sound and strong, and the seams were so 
well calked that the interior was scarcely 
moist. The scow— or, rather, flat-boat— was 
well made, and would have been highly useful 
in many a place in the submerired territory. 
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Bat, even had the boys succeeded in trans- 
ferring DoUie and their luggage from the cabin 
to the boat, it was by no means certain that 
the situation would have been thereby im- 
proved. 

The scow was empty, save for its human 
freight and the pole and the paddle which had 
been plied so vainly against the resistless cur- 
rent. There was nothing that could give a hint 
of the owner, or tell where the craft had come 
from. 

Gradually the grief of Crab subsided into 
occasional sobs, and he finally ceased wiping 
his eyes. With moist and shining cheeks, he 
looked across at his young master. 

" Jack,'* said he, in a softened voice, **difl 
am what I call rough, don't you ? " 

" Yes, it is dreadful," responded Jack. ** I 
could hardly feel worse if poor DoUie had been 
drowned before our eyes." 

** Isn't it purty near noon ? " continued Crab, 
skillfully leading the conversation toward his 
favorite topic. 

** I guess not, but there is no way of telling,'* 
said Jack, looking up at the sky, which was so 
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heavy and overcaat that the position of the snii 
conld not be seen. 

** It seems to me dat it's been a week since 
de night passed," pursued the negro, reflect- 
ively. " I was neber hungrier in all my life.'* 

"Crab," said Jack, impatiently, **do stop 
tninking, if only for a few minutes, of some- 
thing to eaf 

"So I would," replied Crab, in a moumfnl 
tone, " if I could only stop feeling hungry for 
dem few minutes." 

" You may as well make up your mind that 
you won't get any thing to eat for two or three 
days," rejoined Jack, unrelentingly. 

Poor Crab looked so horrified over the bar% 
suggestion of such a terrible fate that Jack 
hastened to add : " That is, there is such a pos- 
sibility, though we will hope for something 
better." 

" Yes, let's keep on hopin'," said Crab. " I 
neber missed but one meal in all my life, and I 
didn't get ober dat for a good many weeks, so 1 
don't want to try it ag'in." 

Something at that moment scraped the bot- 
tom of the boat. The sound was a rough, 
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brushing one, such as is made by the limb of a 
tree grazing a swiftly moving board. 

'* We^re going over a piece of woods,'* said 
Jack, his face lighting up with a sudden idea. 
*' See whether you can't catch hold of one of 
the tree-tops." 

Here and there the tree-tops of which he 
spoke could be seen, nodding and dipping 
after the manner of '* sawyers " ; and there 
were so many of them visible that there could 
be no doubt they were passing over a stretch 
of forest. But they were of such a character 
that it was hard to find any thing that would 
hold. Although they seized several branches, 
the treacherous twigs broke off or slipped 
through their fingers without in the least 
checking the progress of the boat. 

Jack now took a careful look about him. 
Here and there, over a space of a quarter of a 
mile, the tree-tops reared their heads. Many 
of them were scarcely visible, but a few pro- 
jected considerably above the water. 

** Yonder is a big tree that isn't much out 
of our course," said he, presently, "and we 
must reach it." 
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" What for? '' asked Crab, who did not 
seem to have caught his companion's idea. 

*' So as to hang on to it til the roof floats 
free andcomesdown-stream, ' 'explained Jack, 

** Dat's a good idee,'' replied Crab. ** Let 
me hab de paddle, and I'll make tings hum." 

And so, in a figurative sense, he did. The 
task was not a difficult one, and Jack soon saw 
that the flat-boat would be driven straight 
among the branches of the tree that had 
caught his eye. 

'^ You've got it headed right, Crab," said 
he, presently. ** You needn't paddle any 
more, but hold the boat to its course." 

" I'm so mad at the ole scow," said Crab, 
as he ceased paddling, '^ dat I'd jes' like to 
twist it apart." 

Jack made no answer to this childish re- 
mark, but gave all his attention to the work 
before him. The boat, if it should strike 
broadside, was likely to overturn, and it was 
necessary to guard against such a catastro- 
phe, which would be fatal. 

The best of fortune attended the effort ; the 
scow glided swiftly among the branches, and it 
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80 happened that Jack and Crab each seized a 
limb at the same moment. 

They held fast, and the boat came to a stand- 
still, pointing directly up and down the Mis- 
sissippi. 

The force required to maintain it in this 
position was much less than they had antici- 
pated the sloping bow of the boat allowing 
the swift current to sweep under it with com- 
paratively little resistance when contrasted 
with the way in which it had surged and boiled 
against their raft under similar circumstances. 
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A CHANOB FOB DIKNBB. 

SO digfat an exerdoii was requiied to hold 
fhe scow stationary in the rapid current 
that the boys saw it wonld be easy to maintain 
their position for a long time. 

^^This is all well enongh^" said Jack, alter 
the lapse of a quarter of an hour, ^^ but the 
trouble is we don't know how soon the roof 
will move, or whether it will move at all." 

*^ If the riber am risin\ won't dat help tings V* 
inquired Crab. 

«' I didn't think of that," replied Jack, his 
face brightening. ^^ It can't help freeing the 
roof. If the water keeps on rising, it must lift 
the cabin clear of whatever it has caught 
against." 

^^ But den," suggested Crab, ^^ s'posin' dat 
de Massissipp am f allin' or only standin' still 
—how den I" 
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** Then I don't see that there is much hope, 
for there is nothing to loosen the cabin/' replied 
Jack. ** However, we can soon tell whether the 
flood is going down or not by the tree 
here." 

It was tiresome work to sit motionless, and 
the boys presently set themselves to find some 
means of lightening the task. 

Jack soon hit npon a plan. The tree to which 
they had " anchored " was a sycamore, and 
the more slender branches were easily twisted 
and tied together, so as to make a firm knot. 
Through this the end of the pole was forced, 
and laid across the boat. Then when one of 
the boys sat on the pole, the scow was held as 
firmly in position as before, while the strain 
on their hands was removed. 

This was an improvement, but the tedious 
monotony of waiting was not diminished. The 
air was chilly, and Crab, whose coat was on the 
roof, regretted more than once that he did not 
have it with him. 

While one of the boys held the pole in place 
and kept the boat still, the other remained on 
his feet, scanning the horizon, especially to the 
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northward, in quest of the precious raft OD 
which little DoUie Lawrence had been left. 

^^ Shuah as I lib, if dar ain't a steamboat ! '' 
finally exclaimed the overjoyed Crab, indicat- 
ing a point to the west and a little below them. 

There was a large boat indeed, the smoke 
pouring from her two tall funnels, while her 
wheels churned the current into yellow, muddy 
foam. The pilot was at the wheel, and there 
appeared to be plenty of passengers moving 
hither and thither, principally occupied in sur- 
veying the waste of waters around them. Two 
could be seen with glasses leveled, apparently 
at something a long way off. But all failed to 
notice the scow, standing motionless, half • 
buried in a bushy tree top. 

Crab and Jack shouted, and in turn waved 
their arms and hats violently, and it waa 
hardly possible that they were not seen. But^ 
if they were observed, the boat did not change 
its course, and was soon so far up the river that 
the boys gave over their effort to attract the 
notice of those on board. 

^ ^ Dat' s what I call a mean piece ob business,'* 
aaid Crab, taking his seat on the pole apd bang* 
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lug his hat on the bottom of the scow. ^^ They 
needn't pretend dat they didn't obsarve ns, 
wheni was jxunpin' up and down all de time in 
front ob 'em." 

** Of course they saw us/' said Jack. *^ But 
they must have concluded that we were well 
enough off without taking us aboard." 

"And dar's whar dey're mistook," said 
Craby in atone of dejection. 

Crabapple Jackson was so indignant over the 
action of the captain and pilot of the steamer 
that he was anxious they should be punished 
in some way. 

"If dey didn't want to take us aboard," he 
continued, sulkily, "why didn't dey run 
alongside and fling some perwisions to us, so 
dat we won't starve to death ^Heigho ! " 

" What's the matter t " asked Jack, a little 
startled. 

" Dis pole am sort ob twistin' loose," 
explained Crab, partly rising, and looking 
down as if to demand what it meant. " What 
makes it cut up in dat sort ob style t " 

" I understand," said Jack. " The river is 
rising, and it makes more strain on the pole as 
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the other end is lifted against the knot in tho 
limbs. That pleases me." 

^^ So it does me/' said Crab, earnestly, *^ if 
it makes any better show for poor BoUie on de 
roof up de riber." 

'' It mv^t help her,'' said Jack, with the 
emphasis of one who was determined to make 
himself believe the best. 

Jack balanced himself on the side of the boat 
and strained his eyes in every direction, in the 
hope of catching sight of the old cabin, on the 
roof of which this strange voyage had been 
began. 

He conld not, however, discover any thing 
that looked like it, and so he again took his 
seat on the pole, which stretched across from 
one side to the other. Crab then went to the 
bow, and balanced himself on the gunwale for 
a search in his turn. 

While he was doing so. Jack intently watched 
the black, honest face, certain that he could 
read success or failure there. Only a few 
minutes had passed, when it seemed as though 
a ray of sunshine flashed from the sky and 
illuminated the swarthy countenance. 
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*^ What isit ?" asked Jack, quickly. 

** 'Clare to goodness ! " replied Crab, breath- 
lessly, '* if I don' see sumfin' dat looks bery 
like that same ole roof ! " 

At the risk of precipitating himself into the 
water, he rose on tiptoe so as to gain an addi- 
tional inch or two in height ; then he remained 
silent a minnte gazing up the river, while Jack 
studied his face no less intently. 

" Yes, I see sumfin' dat looks like de ole 
roof," repeated Crab to himself, ''and it 
am de roof too ! — And I don't know, but I 
thinks I see sumfin' on top dat looks like a 
little gal wavin' her handkerchief — yes, it am 
a little gal which her name am DoUie, and here 
goes, tankde Lord!" 

And springing into the middle of the scow. 
Crab flung his hat into the air and danced a 
most vigorous breakdown, ending it by strik- 
ing his heel against the planking with a force 
that threatened to start the seams. Then, with 
a face beaming with delighted expectancy, he 
added : 

" NcyiD^ dar's a chance to get some dinner 1 '* 
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A HAPPY MEETING. 

JACK was SO afraid that Crab had been 
mistaken that he asked him to exchange 
places with him. Then he carefully balanced 
himself on the prow and gunwale, and looked 
up stream. 

There certainly was a dark object approach- 
ing, which might well be the cabin they left 
anchored among the trees, but for a minute or 
two he could see nothing resembling the figure 
of a person upon it. 

Just as he was about to make a remark to 
that effect. Crab inquired : 

"Don't you see her ? — standin' ii^ de middle 
obderoof?" 

" I can not see any thing at all,'* said Jack — 
"but yet— hold on ! " he added, excitedly. 

" I thought so," said Crab, with a grin. 

Yes, he now saw a figure which a minute 
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or two later was recognized as that of a little 
girl, who, of course, must be Dollie. 

All doubt on that important point wa» 
removed when Jack plainly observed the flut- 
tering handkerchief in her hand. She was 
signaling to her friends that she was coming, 
though it was hardly to be supposed that as 
yet she saw the scow among the tree-tops. 

A thrill of joy and gratitude, too deep for 
words, went to the heart of Jack Lawrence 
when he realized that his lost sister had been 
mercifully restored to him (for there was no 
reason to fear any difficulty in taking her from 
the cabin). 

Crab was so overjoyed that, although obliged 
to keep his weight on the cross-pole, he con- 
tinued to shuffle vigorously with his large feet, 
ending the performance by banging one of his 
heels against the planking on the button with 
sufficient force, as it would seem, judging from 
the sound, to drive a nail to its head. 

"Datam de best ting dat could have hap- 
pened," he said to himself ; ''for if dat steaih- 
boat had tooken us oflf, mebbe dey wouldn't 
hab had enough to eat, while Dollie is sure to 
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hab plenty, and it can't be far from dinner 
time." 

Only a few minutes passed before DoUie 
caught sight of her brother, who was waving 
his cap and shouting her name. The distance 
decreased so fast that soon they were able to 
call to each other without difficulty. 

^' Halloo, Jack ! " came in the clear voice he 
knew so well. ** Are you and Crab all right I *' 

"Nothing is the matter with us ^" Jack 

was beginning, when Crab, speaking eagerly 
and in an under-tone, interrupted him. 

"Jes' frow in a obserwation dat Fm ready 
for dinner and can't wait much longer; dat 
will lead her to keep her eye on de bag ob per- 
wisions." 

Jack, however, chose to disregard the request 
of Crab, who straightened his body as much as 
he could while still sitting, so as to catch sight 
of the cabin and its single passenger. Finally, 
unable to restrain himself, he stood up, keep- 
ing one of his feet on the pole to prevent its 
slipping away. 

This gave him the desired view, and he 
became so interested that he forgot himself 
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until the pole was wrenched from its place, and 
the scow b^gan moving down the current 
again. 

^^ What's the matter}" demanded Jack^ 
catching at one of the branches. ** Why don't 
you attend to your business, Crab 1 " 

The accident was of small importance, how- 
ever, for it was an easy matter now to propel 
the scow to the floating cabin, since their rela* 
tive positions were the same as if the water was 
perfectly calm. 

As the boys had paddled considerably out of 
a direct course to reach the tree, the cabin 
would have gone some distance to their left 
had they remained stationary until it passed 

by. 

But it was yet above them when Jack let go 
his hold and seized the paddle, while Crab 
essayed to assist his efforts with the pole ; but, 
as before, it proved of no use, since it did not 
reach the bottom. 

As Jack began working the heavy boat toward 
the cabin, he noticed that, since he had last 
seen it, the cabin had settled so that the roof 
was now almost flat on the surface. It looked 
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M though the action of the carrent was grad- 
ually dismembering the structure. It was not 
unlikely that even the shingles of the roof might 
separate before long. 

A vigorous use of the large oar sent the scow 
steadily toward the raft on which DoUie was 
standing, with the gun, the bundle of clothing, 
and the bag of provisions near her. Crab was 
quick to observe this latter article, and did all 
lie could to hasten the transfer. 

'' Wasn't it nice, after all?" asked BoUie, 
as they came closer together. ' ^ I didn't have to 
wait long before the water just lifted me 
dear.'' 

'^ Did you see the steamboat r' asked Jack. 

^^ Yes," said she, with a laugh, '^ and I lay 
down as low as I could on the roof, so they 
wouldn't see me." 

**Why did you do that!" asked her 
astonished brother. 

'^ I was afraid they would come and take me 
off," said she, naively. 

^^ But wasn't that the best thing that could 
have happened to you, BoUie t " asked Jack| 
in a tone of reproach. 
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** Perhaps so. BnV' she added, with a 
sweet smile, *^ what would have become of ytm 
without me^ and how would you have got any 
thing toeatt" 

'^I declar' ! " exclaimed the grinning Crab^ 
^^ she am de most sensiblest little thing along 
the Massissipp. If dey had picked her up dey 
wouldn't hab come back for us, and like as 
not we wouldn't hab had any supper to-night 
arter going widout dinner, too." 

With little trouble the scow was swung 
around so that the bow rested against the upper 
side of the cabin, where it could be easily held. 
Crab kept his place at the stem, while Jack 
stepi)ed to the roof and met his sister. 

" Oh, Jack, I am «o glad to see you I '* cried 
she, as they met. And, with one bound, 
Dollie sprang into the arms opened to receive 
her. The tears ran down the cheeks of both 
as they embraced each other, for their delight 
was beyond words. 

Then, as he gently released his sister. Jack 
led her to the bow, where she was helped into 
the boat. 

Happy Crab shook the hand of the little f^ 
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warmly, for he was scarcely less delighted thaa 
her brother. 

'^Look out, Jack, that we don't float away 
and leave yon on the roof, jnst as yon did me," 
said the anxions Dollie. 

Jack langhed, and replied fhat no snch 
danger could threaten while the raft and scow 
were floating down stream together. 

The bag of food and the clothing were qnickly 
passed to the ready hands of Crab, and then, 
with the gun in his grasp, Jack sprang into 
the boat. Crab pushed the pole against the 
cabin, and sei)arated the two by a distance of 
several yards. 

* ' Good-by I '' called Dollie, waving her hand. 
"I don't suppose we shall ever see our house 
again." 

"If we do, it won't amount to much as a 
house," laughed her brother, ready to make 
light of any thing in his happiness over the 
recovery of his precious sister. 

*^ Dollie," suggested Crab at this point, 
"don't you think it's gittin' *bout dinner 
timet" 

^' For mercy's sake, do give him something 
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to eat I " said Jack. ^^ He isn't able to wait 
another minnte." 

The girl gladly waited on Crab, who devoured 
the bacon and cold corn-bread as though he 
were famishing. 

He was given twice as much as anyone else, 
and would have bee2L glad of as much more. 
Jack, however, prudently limited each to what 
he considered necessary. 

The little party were now in a large scow, 
with pole and paddle, provisions, and a double- 
barrel gun. The last was loaded, but they had 
no more ammunition, so that the two charges 
were all that were at their command. 

They had no means of telling where they 
were in the flood, the extent of which was such 
that the shore was invisible on the right and 
left. They judged, however, that they had 
not yet reached the mouth of the Arkansas, 
because in that case an agitation of the current 
would have been noticeable. 

The hope of our voyagers was that they 
might be seen by some steamer passing up or 
down, and be taken aboard. Though their 
situation was scarcely an enviable one, it was 
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still far better than that of thousands of others 
who where involved in the unprecedented flood 
that devastated the vast tract of country 
adjoining the lower Mississippi and its tributa- 
ries during the month of March, 1882. 

**Keep a bright lookout," said Jack, "and, 
if we catch sight of a steamer, we'll make for 
it. We have seen three already, so it can't be 
so very long before we run across another.*' 

All scanned the waters in every direction, 
but nothing was discovered that could awakea 
bope of a speedy rescue. 
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LOOKING to the westward, a vast stretch 
of water was seen, beyond which was no 
sign of trees or land. It was as if one stood on 
fhe shore of the Atlantic and gazed toward the 
other side, thousands of miles away. 

This expanse, as viewed from the flat-boat, 
was perhaps three or four miles in width. To 
the north, the misty outlines of the tops of 
trees could be distinguished, and the straining 
eye could discovr r something similar toward 
the south. Betw ^n these two points, a river 
was pouring its jlume with considerable agi- 
tation into the Mississippi. The floods had 
caused such a rise in its current, that the stream 
which ordinarily was little more than a creek, 
had the majestic flow of the Amazon itself* 

Now that Jack had lain down to sleep, Crab 
felt the responsibility thrown upon him. 



906 DOWlf THS MI88ISSIPPL 

Standing erect, so that his vision conld reach 
far in every direction, he scanned every point 
of the compass. That for which he was search- 
ing was a black column of smoke streaking the 
sky, which would tell of the friendly steamer 
that all were so anxious to see. It seemed 
strange that a little company floating down the 
Mississippi should feel that their only safety 
lay in such a rescue, but beyond a doubt such 
was the fact. They could work the boat into 
shore and leave the vast stream, but in all 
probability their situation would prove much 
worse. If they joined the multitudes along 
the banks, they would simply be three more 
who would soon have to receive help or perish. 
The little party had enough food to last 
them several days (thougl under ordinary 
circumstances it would have; fforded no more 
than a single meal for Crab) ; but there were 
hundreds and thousands who were starving to 
death. That which could be given them by 
our friends would be but a drop in the ocean 
of their wants : it was wise, therefore, for them 
to keep the scow floating down the Mississippi, 
while watching vigilantly for relief in shape of 
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one of the many steamers that were going back 
and forth in quest of the myriads who stood in 
such sore need of help. 

" What are you looking atr* asked Dollie, 
who saw Crab with his gaze fixed upon the 
broad open space to which I have alluded. 

^^Isee something" he answered thought- 
fully, still shading his eyes and peering intently 
in the direction named. 

**Whatisit» Water?'* 

^^ I kind of 'spicions dat I sees somethin' ob 
dat^ but dis am somethin' else, dat is if it ain't 
water. S'pose dat you turn your bright eyes 
dat way!'* 

He held out his arm as she walked toward 
him, and lifted her to his shoulder. With a 
little care, and the help of his brawny limbs, 
she was able to stand erect. Using his right 
hand to steady her, he extended his left 
toward the point where something unusual was 
in sight. 

*'Now, Dollie, look sharp and tell me 
whether you do not obsarve somethin' dat 
looks as if it ain't somethin' ? " 

Hardly had she gazed in the direction indi- 
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cated, when she exclaimed with so nmch excite- 
ment that Crab was obliged to use both hands 
to save her from falling, 

"Yes, I see it! I see it! I see it I'' 

"See what? WhatamitT' 

" A meeting-house ! ** 

^^ A. whatr^ demanded the amaz^ Crab: 
"what de mischief am yon talkin' 'bout, 
DoUie?*' 

"I think it is a big meeting-honse that 
somebody has built, so that when it's Sunday 
the people floating down the river can go to 
church and ^'* 

"I guess it am 'bout time you abscended 
fi'om de elewation where I put you to took 
obserwations," said Crab, hastily bringing her 
down from her perch. "There," he added, 
as she stood beside him ; " de next time dat I 
sot you up dere to take a look I don't want 
you to broke my heart by lessenin' my confi- 
dence in you in dat style. Heretoforward VVL 
took charge of de obserwations myself." 

Crab looked as though his feelings had been 
hurt, but DoUie did not seem to feel bad. She 
took a seat by her sleeping brother, while her 
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colored friend gave his attention to that which 
&st attracted his notice. 

^'De idee ob callin' dat a meetin' -house," he 
muttered in a disgusted voice : " it's a wonder 
she didn't say it war a lady on hossback/' 

Much as Crab was disappointed by Pollie's 
failure to solve the mystery, it was several 
minutes before Crab himself could do so. 
Finally, the truth broke upon him : it was 
some sort of a craft that was advancing with the 
help of a broad sail. There was not much wind, 
but enough to give such imi)etus to the boat 
that it rapidly shortened the distance between 
itself and the scow descending the river. 

Those who were on board had started from 
some point up the stream that was flowing 
into the Mississippi, and were making good 
speed. Unless they changed their course, 
they would soon come within hailing distance 
of the scow. Crab explained to Dollie what it 
was, and then said to himself : 

** Wonder if dey am pirates ! Dis oberflow 
am so big dat dey may hab come in from de 
Percific ocean, ober de Rocky Mountains, and 
am jest agwine to scoot up and down de Massis 
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sipp for gold. Dolliey if dem folks hail us and 
axes if we hab any perwisions on board, you 
must tell 'em we haben't.'* 

*^No ; I won't either." 

" Why not r* 

^^ 'Cause that would be telling a story, and 
I won't do that to save a dozen Crabapples like 
you." 

^^ Dere ain't any dozen dat we want sabed ; 
if you'll manage to took care ob dis one, Fll 
be satisumfied. But, Dollie, if you don't want 
to tell a whopi)er, jes' keep still and lebe it to 
me : it sort ob comes nat'ral for me to— to— to — 
dat is, fix up de troof so dat it's own moder 
wouldn't know it." 

** If you go to tell them that we haven't any 
thing on board to eat, Til tell them that we 
have — ^there now ! " 

And the little girl was so earnest in her 
declaration of what she meant to do that she 
almost cried. She emphasized her words with 
several shakes of her head, which left no doubt 
that she meant to just what she said she would 
do. 
Grab was puzzled : he stood looking down at 
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her, asking himself whether there was any way 
by which he could avert the calamity that 
seemed imx>ending. 

^* Say, Dollie, will you let me gib you a little 
adwice ! " 

"It won't do any good if you do," she 
answered, with another shake of her head. 

" What an awful gal you're gettin' to be : 
you act as though you didn't have no disres- 
pect for Crab, de feller dat hab lubed you eber 
since you didn't know nuffin% which am eber 
since you knowed any thing." 

** What is it, Crab, you want me to do!" 
asked Dollie, touched by the fear that she had 
hurt the feelings of the good-natured servant. 

** Why, I want you to go to sleep ; you can 
lay your head over on Jack's shoulder and 
snore like a steamboat." 

"But I don't feel like going to sleep," 
replied the little girl, who would have been 
glad to oblige her friend to that extent, for she 
was altogether unsuspicious of the dark plot 
that lay beneath the proi>osition. 

"It don't make any difference to me whether 
you feel Uke gwine to sleep, if you'll only do 
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as I ax yon ; but ob course dere ain't any nns 
ob my axin' you to do any thing/' added the 
African, seeing that his only hope lay in 
appealing to her natural kindness ; ^^ 'cause if 
I axes you not to do a ting, why dat will be de 
bery ting dat you will do." 

^^ m go to sleep just as soon as I feel sleepy, 
and you know, Crab, that that is the best I can 
do." 

^^ Fm afeared it'll be de wust," muttered 
Orab, ^^but it can't be helped, and de conse- 
quence will be a general c'lamity, daf U upset 
ebery ting to smash." 

Convinced that it was a waste of time to 
plead with DoUie, who, rightly enough, was as 
firm as a rock on any question in which her 
conscience was concerned. Crab turned his 
head away to look at the strange craft that 
interested him so much. 

He was startled to see that it was within a 
tenth of a mile, and its course must bring it 
close to the scow. It was a boat similar in 
build to that on which our young friends were 
making their journey down the Mississippi 
It was perhaps a third larger, with a square 
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sail spread on the side to a distance of several 
feet over the gnnwales, while it was fully a 
rod and a half in height. The mast supporting 
this spread of patched canvas and muslin 
rose from the middle of the craft, and leaned 
slightly backward, like the masts of ordinary 
sailing vessels. 

The boat was piled with boxes, trunks, 
bundles, bedding, and barrels, until the wonder 
was how it floated at all. A large, grinning 
negro sat at the stern, holding the tiller of a 
rudder that he had managed to rig up, his 
broad face and ragged hat beaming like a 
dusky moon over the piles and bundles in 
front of him. A pair of immense shoes, 
resting on the gunwale, showed that the body 
of the owner was stowed somewhere among the 
baggage, and no doubt he was sound asleep. 

Just in front of the mast, with his back 
leaning against it, and his hands lazily clasped 
over the top of his bare head, was a third 
negro, who surveyed the other boat, containing 
the children, as though he was too indolent to 
feel any interest in it. Seated at the prow was 
a colored woman, her head swathed in a 



216 DOWN THE MISSISSIPPI. 

gorgeous bandana handkerchief, she herself 
being attired in a gaudy calico dress. She was 
fleshy, and the waist seemed to be high under 
her arms. Her back was toward Crab and 
Bollie, but her attitude and the movement of 
her arms suggested that she was busy with 
some sewing or knitting. 

The group was similar to many that our 
friends had already noticed, and of which the 
reader has learned. like the other people of 
the same race, there was an air of lazy con- 
tentment, and even pleasure, about the 
Africans which no other race could have dis- 
played under circumstances half so trying. 

The party had shown a wisdom sadly lacking 
in many other persons during those fearful 
times along the Mississippi. Eealizing their 
peril, they prepared for it by placing most, if 
not all, of their household goods on the craft, 
hoisting sail and setting ofP down stream. In 
doing so they must have made up their mind 
to locate somewhere else, for otherwise there 
could have been no reason why they should 
have left the vicinity of their home. The 
broad, square sail and the make of the flat- 
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boat were such as to prevent them taking 
advantage of the wind unless it was in the 
right direction. At such times they could 
lower the sail and float with the current. The 
breeze being favorable, the boat boomed right 
along. 

When a hundred feet away from Crab and 
Dollie it sheered to one side, so as to pass 
several rods distant. As it did so, Crab saw 
that its name had been chalked on the side. 
The letters were crooked, some were lying 
down, and there was a reckless mingling of the 
small and capital forms. With some trouble 
Dollie spelled out — 

'' tHe gRAtE ESteRN of nOO ArleenS." 

* * I guess they ain' t pirates, ' ' concluded Crab, 
after carefully studying the boat and its occu- 
pants ; '^X was goin' to fire a broadside into 
'em with Jack's gun, but FU let 'em alone so 
long as they misbehave demselves." 

The African sitting with his back against the 
mast and his hands locked loosely over his 
head, and the one steering, alone showed that 
they saw the other boat, and, for a minute or 
two, even they contented themselves with 
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griimiiig without speaking. All at once the 
helmsmaii, whose shoulders were gradually 
sweeping into view, opened his mouth and 
called out — 

"HeUoa,darl'' 

" Helloa," cried Crab in return ; "what do 
you want ! *' 

<<Nuffin ; hab you got any perwisions on 
board!*' 

^^Nuffin at all,'' Crab made haste to answer 
before Dollie could interpose ; "we hain't had 
any thin' to eat for a week and a half, and 
don't see no chance for gettin' any thin' for a 
month ; mighty sorry we can't do nulKn for 
you." 

"I didn't want you to do nuffin for me," 
said the steersman ; "we've got more dan we 
want ; we're ready to diwide wid dem dat 
want it." 

By this time Dollie was able to get in her 
protest. Looking across the water to the boat 
which was nearly abreast, she called — 

" Don't you believe a word Crab says ; he's 
an awful story teller f we have plenty to eat ; 
he was afraid you would want us to give you 
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0ome, and so he told that story ; he oaght to be 
ashamed of himself." 

The colored woman sitting at the bow, now 
felt enough interest to turn her head and look 
over her shoulder. The two shoes that were 
resting on the gunwale near the stem were 
agitated somewhat as though the owner was 
struggling to effect a change of posture. By 
and by the features of another African rose to 
sight directly between the shoes, and grasping 
the gunwale, he glared a moment at the other 
boat. He said nothing, but one searching look 
appeared to satisfy him. His head dropped 
from sight, the enormous shoes retaining their 
places on the gunwale. No doubt he was 
impatient with himself that out of simple 
curiosity he had shifted his position even for a 
brief time. 

When the woman turned her face toward 
Crab it was seen that she had on a pair of large 
spectacles. She inclined her head forward and 
downward, so that she surveyed the youth 
over the top instead of through the lenses. 

** Am dat de troof ? " she asked in a voice as 
sepulchral as the grave, her appearance being 
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that of a cow that has lowered her head to 
impale her victim. 

Crab was embarrassed. Instead of confessing, 
he tried to explain, and, as is generally the case, 
made matters worse. 

" Wal — dat — de troof am dat my head gits 
kind o' dizzy at times and I disremembers 
ebery ting dat I remember. We had a little 
somethin' for to eat.'* 

** Why den did you deny it ! " demanded the 
woman in the same awful tones. 

" Wal, I war tinkin' dat you war pirates at 
fust and would want to rob me. Den I see you 
a^ettin' out dar and I tought you war de debbil 
—dat is — wal," exclaimed Crab desperately, 
** I don't know what I did expect." 

The woman turned so as to face her husband 
who had charge of the steering apparatus. The 
sail shut out a good deal of her view in that 
direction, but there was enough space between 
the bottom of the cloth and the top of the pile to 
allow her to see his shining countenance. 

*' George Washington Thomas Jeflferson 
Frederick Douglas William Henry, turn dat 
rudder so dis boat will run along side deoder." 
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" What fur, aunty «" 

^* I want to get my hands on dat young war- 
mint for jes' four seconds." 

The gentleman with this tremendous name 
was about to do as ordered, when he saw that 
the scared Crab had taken up the double-bar- 
reled gun of Jack Lawrence. 

^^ If you come any closer Fll sink yer wid a 
broadside," said Grab wamingly. 

*^I guess we'll wait till some oder time," 
remarked the man at the helm, much to the 
disgust of the woman, who held the weapon in 
little fear. 

The interview had caused a coldness between 
the parties and nothing more was said. But 
when a half mile away, the quartette suddenly 
broke into song, which in the stillness of the 
afternoon, and mellowed by the distance, had a 
wonderfully soothing efFect upon the combative 
Crab. He stopped paddling and listened. 
Before the song was finished, he had caught 
the air though he could not get all the words. 
For the rest of the afternoon, when not other- 
wise engaged, he kept humming to himself the 
*' Louisiana Canebrakes." 
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We danced de double ahuffle, 

When all our work was doneii 
For day was made for labor, 

And night was made for fun ; 
So thought we jolly darkies. 

As by de silver moon, 
We hunted for de possum 

And chased de sly ole cocm. 
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Hurrah, den, for de canebrakes, 

De canebrakes far away. 
In which we sang and labored 

All frough de summer day ; 
But, massa, kind ole massa. 

Has reached de oder shore, 
And down among de canebrakes 

Well labor neber more. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

A SIGNAL OF DISTRESS. 

DURING the interview between Crab and 
the crew of the " Great Eastern," Jack 
Lawrence slept soundly, nor did he open his 
eyes until a long time after the music of the 
'^ Louisiana Canebrakes " had died out and the 
flat-boat and its sail had faded from view. 

The indignant DoUie gave Crab a lecture on 
the wickedness of telling untruths, and the 
fellow took it with becoming meekness. He 
could not see that he had gained any thing by 
his awkward attempt at deceiving others, and 
it was this fact no doubt that led him to agree 
with the little one that it wasn't best to tell a 
falsehood. Had the result been otherwise, he 
might have held different views. 

Crab dipped the paddle in the yellow current 
and began working the scow toward the western 
shore. He had no special purpose in this, but 
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he felt that possibly there might be more safety 
near land than in the middle of this ocean of 
water. The sky remained cloudy and over- 
cast. A few drops of rain fell, but fortunately 
the threatened storm passed over. Since DoUie 
kept her shawl wrapped about her she was quite 
comfortable. 

Crab used the paddle with such effect that he 
made considerable progress in the desired 
direction. Possibly an hour had passed, when 
both he and Dollie began to be alarmed by the 
increasing turbulence of the water. It was 
agitated all about them, as if fretted by some 
great disturbance beneath. It was cut up into 
numerous short, chopping waves, and broken 
by eddies and cross currents, while the main 
body of the stream rolled over and upon itself 
in such a wild fashion that Crab feared the 
boat would be swamped. 

But, though frightened, he saw no way in 
which Jack could help them, so he permitted him 
to sleep on undisturbed. The scow was tossed 
hither and thither like a cockle-shell, and more 
than once water was flung into the boat. Crab 
did his best for a time with the paddle ; but, 
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as all his efforts to steady the boat proved ima- 
vailing, he presently threw down the paddle, 
and caught hold of the gunwale. 

**Hold fast 1 " he said to DoUie, **so dat, if 
de boat flops ober, you'll be dar all de same." 

Dollie obediently grasped the other side with 
all her strength, and then steadying herself, 
looked wonderingly at her brother. 

"How can he sleep through all this?" she 
asked herself, half envying him. "He must 
be t^ery tired." 

Undoubtedly he was, for though he stirred 
several times he did not open his eyes. The 
swinging and rocking of the boat had a sooth- 
ing effect on him, which, after all, was fortun- 
ate, for the rest he was thus enabled to gain 
gave him renewed strength for the trials that 
were at hand. 

The disturbance that alarmed Crab and Dollie 
was due to the fact that they were passing a 
point where the waters of some other river 
poured violently into the Mississippi The 
agitation lasted fully an hour, when they grad- 
ually swept into a smoother current. 

With a sigh of relief Crab resumed his pad* 
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die, and soon had the scow moying steadily 
again toward the western boundary of the 
flood. As by far the greater portion of the 
overflow lay to the eastward, the scow had not 
gone very far in this direction before DoUie 
exclaimed : 

^^ Yonder are houses that are standing 
stiU!*' 

Grab looked at them a few minutes before he 
understood the cause. 

" Ob course dey am," he then replied, "fot 
dey're restin' on de ground. See, away back 
behind 'em am woods, so dat must be de new 
bank of de Massissipp." 

The town in sight was one of the numerous 
partially submerged ones along the river ; that 
is, the greater portion was under water, but 
enough was above to keep the buildings from 
floating off with the current. There were about 
a hundred buildings in all, and the streets 
could be easily traced from the boat. The 
water, in most cases, reached to the second 
story, and a great many people were seen 
grouped on the roofs and passing between the 
buildings in flats and dug-outs. As the sub- 
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merged town was still some distance below 
them, Crab tried hard to reach it before they 
were carried past, though he did not know that 
any thing would thus be gained save the mere 
gratification of his curiosity, for it was not 
likely that such an afflicted settlement was in a 
condition to extend hospitality to others. 

DoUie watched the strange scene before her 
with much interest, though it presently became 
evident that the swift current would carry 
them -past before they could reach the vicinity 
of the houses. Many of the settlers or citizens 
seemed to be taking matters philosophically ; 
two were seen seated on a roof near the 
chimney, with their knees drawn up, smoking 
their pipes. On the flat top of another house a 
fire was burning in a stove, the pipe of which 
extended a dozen feet into the air. 

At one point a large flat-boat was moored to 
a chimney, and fully twenty pigs and cattle 
were crowded upon it, the owners administer- 
ing as best they could to the wants of the 
unfortunate animals from their scanty store. 

On still another roof a family were engaged 
in their household duties. The mother was 
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hanging clothes on an extemporized line, a ser- 
vant was washing, and the head of the family 
was rocking a cradle, which, it is to be pre- 
sumed, contained a baby, though it was not 
visible to Crab and DoUie. Many of these peo- 
ple waved salutes to the children, and asked 
where they were from, and where they were 
going. The former question was much easier 
to answer than the latter, but they nevertheless 
feplied to all inquiries in the same cheerful 
spirit in which they were made. 

Shortly after the scow had drifted by this 
collection of houses. Jack opened his eyes and 
rose to a sitting position. The change in the 
lookout rather surprised him, but he com- 
mended Crab for what he had done, adding : 

" I think it is much better for us to be close 
to shore than out in the middle of the river." 

"Dat'sdeway I feel 'bout it," said Crab, 
"though I don't zactly know why." 

"Why, of course we should be safer if we 
were on the land than we are on the water," 
explained Jack ; " and if any thing happens to 
injure the boat, we have a better chance of get- 
ting ashore if we are close in." 
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Crab heaved a great sigh, as though a bur* 
den had been lifted from his shoulders. He 
had been trying to decide why it was he wasso 
desirous of keeping land in sight, and now he 
was relieved to find some one who could tell 
him. 

Jack stood erect in the boat, and, as he had 
often done before, looked anxiously in every 
direction. The scene differed little from that 
with which he was already but too familiar, 
except in the appearance of the partially sub- 
merged district on the Arkansas side. Here 
and there tracts of land could be seen above 
the water, while in other places the river 
reached only to the lower floors of the houses 
within sight. There were some places where 
the current ran on both sides of dwellings, 
which, standing on slight elevations, had been 
made islands by the flood. Crab was still 
vigorously sculling, when Jack observed three 
houses on a small island, between which and 
the main-land was at least a half mile of 
water. Only the upper portions of the build- 
ings were visible, and people were on the 
roofs. 
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" Run in closer," said Jack. ** I should like 
to say something to those people." 

" Do yon want to stop there ? " asked Crab, 
temporarily suspending his sculling, and draw- 
ing his oar inside the boat. 

^^No. Keep off some distance," said Jack. 
** How fast the river is running ! " he added, 
looking at the houses, which, being stationary, 
gave a vivid idea of the swiftness of the mighty 
current that was hurrying them onward. 

" One of those persons is waving something," 
said DoUie, who was looking intently at the 
buildings on the island. 

Such was undoubtedly the fact. A man was 
standing erect on the highest portion of one of 
the roofs, swinging a blanket, evidently signal- 
ing the little party in the boat to come closer. 

^*He wants us to come nearer," said Jack* 
*^ Something must be the matter: that lookg: 
like a signal of distress." 



GHAPTEB XXL 

THB GOOD SAMABTTAlfB. 

THEBE could be no doubt that the people 
on one of the roofs were anxious that the 
boat should approach them, and Crab, there- 
fore, applied himself to the paddle with all his 
strength. He sent the boat quartering over 
tiie water with such speed that the landing (if 
such it may be termed) was certain to be made. 

The roof on which stood the man who had 
signaled to them was of planking and sloped 
very little. Beside him crouched a woman, 
evidently his wife, while a young girl, no older 
than Dollie, lay with her head in her mother^s 
lap. 

The children observed, as they rapidly drew 
near, that the man who had signaled them was 
tall and powerfully built, with a full beard, 
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and without hat, coat, or vest. There was a 
wild haggard look in his eye, and the appear- 
ance of the family generally was expressive of 
suffering. 

'' Can we do any thing for you ? '' asked Jack, 
as Crab skillfully brought the scow against the 
side of the building. 

*' Have you anything to eat ?'* inquired the 
stranger, huskily. 

** We have a little food,'* answered Jack. 

** In the name of pity give us some t '' said 
the man. " We are starving ! '' 

And moving down the incline of the roof, 
the famishing supplicant extended his arms 
for the food, while his wife seemed to brighten 
visibly at the sound of the word. 

Crab, who at first had heard this request with 
dismay, was now filled with sympathy at the 
sight of their pleasure, and, with a revulsion 
of feeling, caught up the bag, exclaiming, as 
he handed it to the stranger : 

**Take it all— take it all! If you's dat 
hungry. Til go widout supper an' breakfas'.'* 

Jack was about to interpose, for he feared 
some of the food would be wasted, but when 
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he saw the yearning look on the sad, hungry 
face of the mother and child, he had not the 
heart to do so. 

Dollie sat looking upon them with tears of pity 
in her eyes, while she forgot, in the very excess 
of her sympathy, to stir or say a word. 

Eagerly the poor man drew some of the 
crumbling corn-bread from within the bag, and 
handed it to his wife and child, saying, in a 
husky, tremulous voice : 

^^ Food at last, Mary t Give some to Jennie, 
and eat, both of you.'' 

Mother-like, the woman placed the first piece 
in the hands of the child, who began eating 
slowly at first, but soon with a ravenous eager- 
ness that was painful to witness. 

The mother ate with more care and restraint, 
but all saw that her hunger was no less severe 
than that of her child. 

The haggard face of the father seemed to 
lighten up, as he saw the sufferings of his dear 
ones relieved. 

^^ May I give them a little more I" heasked, 
when the last crumb had vanished, addressing 
himself to Jack. 
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^^Give them as much as you think beati'* 
was the unhesitating answer. 

Another piece of the precious corn-bread was 
handed to the mother, who broke it in two and 
shared it with her child, saying to her hus- 
band : 

" That is enough, I think." 

At this moment, Crab, who was holding the 
boat against the side of the building, said 
in a low whisper to Jack : 

^' De man himself hasn't eat a mouffnl ! '' 

Jack turned to him, and inquired : 

** Why don't you eat, sirl" 

"It is more pleasure to see my wife and 
child eat," he replied, with a faint smile. 

"But aren't you hungry 1" persisted 
Jack. 

" There is no need of asking that," replied 
the man, " for I haven't had any thing to eat 
for days ; but you have not very much your- 
self, and I will not rob you. Here ! " 

And he handed the bag to Jack, who was 
the one nearest to him in the boat. But the 
boy refused to receive it. 

"There is more bread in there, and bacon 



236 DOWir THE MI68I8SIPFL 

ftnd bam," said he. ^^We haye not lost a 
meal ; help yourself. Tau musV^ 

The stranger protested, but finally con* 
sented; and, as he stood erect and slowly 
ate a large piece of the bread and a slice of 
bacon, it would be hard to say who was the 
happier— the starving man, tasting again the 
food he so sorely needed, or the children who 
had so generously shared with entire strangers 
their most precious possession. 

^^ Words can not tell how much I thank 
you," said the man, handing the bag back to 
Jack, who took it after inviting him to eat 
more ; ^' we were discouraged and almost 
starving. I do not know whether we can live 
much longer, as it is, but we thank you none 
the less on that account." 

*' Why do you talk in that way?" asked 
Jack. ^^ You have as good a chance as we to 
be picked up, and we are hopeful that some 
steamer will take us aboard very soon." 

" No, you have a much better prospect " said 
the stranger, *'for you are moving about on 
the river, while none of the boats come near 
enough for me to hail them." 
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'^ But you are to get in the boat and go with 
US," said Jack, heartily. 

The invitation was indeed a surprise to the 
stranger, but it was a most grateful one, and 
he accepted it without hesitation, and with 
many expressions of gratitude. 

There were only a few effects gathered on 
the roof, and but a part of these were taken. 
There was some extra clothing and a couple of 
loose planks, which were placed across the 
scow, from side to side, so as to afford rude 
seats for the passengers. The mother and her 
child were quite well clad, though the former 
was compelled to use her shawl as a covering 
for her head. The girl had a neat hat, which 
had been lying beside her. This she now 
placed on her head, and the father helped the 
two from the roof to the boat. The stranger, 
who had evidently been a strong man but a 
few weeks before, moved slowly and feebly, 
while the girl was scarcely able to stand. 
DoUie's eyes filled with tears, as she reached 
out and helped her aboard. 



CHAPTER XXH 

THE WESTERN SHORE. 

DOLME LAWRENCE, indeed, took 
charge of the stranger girl from the 
moment she stepped on board. She urged her to 
eat more, and the child wonld have been only 
too glad to do so ; but when she looked at 
her mother, the latter shook her head. 

*^ My name is DoUie Lawrence,'' said the 
youthful hostess, presently ; ^^ what is 
yours?" 

" Jennie Wheeler," was the reply. ** Fm 
eight years old," she added. 

" So am I," said DoUie. 

" The river came clear up to my house," 
remarked DoUie, looking expectantly at her 
new friend, who promptly rejoined : 

" So it did to mine." 

" It came very near drowning us," continued 
DoUie, quickly. 
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•• And we thought it would surely drown 
«»," rejoined Jennie ; and by this time, as their 
arms were locked, the two children were almost 
laughing at the similarity of their experiences. 
DoUie hastened to add : 

'^ We took some bread and meat with us." 

"So did '' 

Jennie stopped herself with a look of dismay; 
to her sorrow, the chain of extraordinary coin- 
cidences between her friend's history and her 
own ended here. But DoUie instantly began 
again. 

" We knew the river was coming," she said, 
"so Jack (that's my big brother over there) 
helped me cook some bread and bacon, and we 
got all ready. When we knew the house was 
going to start, we got out on the roof, and 
we've been floating ever since." 

"We were all asleep," said Jennie, "and 
fother told us we needn't bother, for the river 
would never get up near our house, 'cause it 
had never done so ; and so we didn't worry or 
get ready for it. When father woke up in the 
night, the water was up to our beds in the 
second story, and we had just time to get out 
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on tile roof. We couldn't take any thing to 
eat, and only some clothes that were atoore the 
water. 

''Didn't you feel sad 1" asked DoUie, sym- 
pathetically. 

** Yes — very sad," responded Jennie, 
solemnly. ''Then father sat down beside 
mother, and I saw tears ronning down their 
cheeks, and that made me feel worse than ever. 
I heard him say we couldn't stand it much 
longer, and then I seemed to get weak, and so 
did mother, and we sat down ahnost half asleep 
and I didn't feel near so badly as I did when 
I began to get hungry." 

At this moment, the company in the boat 
were startled by such terrific screaming that 
their ears tingled. The screams seemed to be 
close at hand, and sounded as if some one were 
in very great agony. 

All involuntarily turned to Mr. Wheeler. To 
their surprise, he was leaning over the side of 
the boat, and grappling with something in the 
water. Before any one could understand what 
it all meant, he threw his shoulder back and 
lifted a small pig into the boat. It struggled 
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fiercely, and uttered such squeals tliat the girls 
put up their hands to shut out the sound. But 
its captor flung it on its back, held it motion- 
less with one hand, and speedily dispatched it 
with a bowie-like knife which he drew from 
a belt at his hip. 

^' This little fellow may serve us well before 
we get out of the boat," exclaimed Mr. 
Wheeler, who seemed to be recovering his 
strength and spirits rapidly. ^^ I don't see 
any good way of cooking it, but we shall finda 
way, and I am hungry enough this minute to 
eat it cooked in almost any style. It's much 
better than starving to death," he added, as he 
proceeded to dress the pig. 

There were other pigs in the water, as the 
rest of the party now observed, on looking round. 
There were fully fifty of them, and they were 
swimming i)owerfully and swiftly, as those 
animals always do. It had been a happy 
thought of Mr. Wheeler to secure a young one 
that was passing quite close to him. 

*' Where did they come from ? " asked Jack, 
as he watched them shying off toward shore. 

"I do not know," replied Mr. Wheeler 
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" They may have started from some bluff or 
piece of land a half-dozen miles up the river." 

** Where are they going ? " pursued Jack, 
naturally anxious for information. 

*^They don't know themselves ; they may 
swim tiQ they cut their own throats as I have 
known them to do," was the reply. 

Mr. Wheeler showed much skill in dressing 
the pig, remarking that, if he had the facilities 
he would roast it and give his friends as good a 
meal as they could get anywhere. 

" Why not land and roast it ? " asked Jack. 

* * Dat' s de idea, ' ' said Crab, enthusiastically, 
and, dipping the paddle into the water with 
renewed energy, he at once headed the craft in 
the direction of the wooded shore, which was 
now at no great distance. 

*^I think it will be a wise proceeding," 
observed Mr. Wheeler, **and when you are 
tired, Crab (as I notice they call you), let me 
take a hand." 

" I will relieve him," said Jack : ** you have 
been without food so long, you must need 
rest." 

"I did feel weak," said Mr. Wheeler ; "but 
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what I have eaten, and, more than that, the 
sight of the relief that you gave my wife and 
child, has put new life and strength into 
me." 

And, in proof of this assertion, he presently 
insisted that he had been cramped so long on 
the roof that he really needed some exercise, 
and so Crab yielded the paddle to him. He 
handled it with considerable skill, and the 
scow steadily approached the land to the west- 
ward. As they came nearer, however, they 
saw to their disappointment that the trees 
were partly submerged, and that it would do 
no good to push the boat in among them. 
However, they kept well in, gliding rapidly 
downward until an opening was seen some dis- 
tance below. Mr. Wheeler exerted himself, 
and soon the boat was driven against the land. 
He sprang ashore, and, catching hold of the 
bow, drew it up so far that it was beyond the 
reach of the powerful current. 

*' We mustn't forget," said he, **that prob- 
ably the river is still rising, and if we leave the 
scow for any length of time, it will float off." 

*'Den we'll keep our eye on it," replied 
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Crab, lookiilg intently at the craft, as if to 
warn it that it must attempt no tricks on its 
own acconnt. 

As soon as the scow was ^^ anchored," there 
was a universal scramble for shore, DoUie and 
Jennie laughing as though they were just start- 
ing out on a ramble and frolic through the 
woods. The spot where they had landed was 
a stretch of ground that had never been culti- 
vated. Only a little way beyond was a growth 
of heavy timber extending far into the interior. 
There were no houses visible, nor any living 
creature. A more desolate spot could not have 
been found in the wilds of Africa or among the 
islands of the sea. And yet it was like a haven 
of refuge to the little party that had been 
drifting aimlessly on the wide waste of waters. 



CfHAPTER XXm. 



THB HXJNTEBS HUNTSD. 



THE minute the little party landed, a gen* 
eral scattering took place. Mr. Wheeler 
needed plenty of fuel in order to prepare the 
meal of roast pig. There was so much wood 
and each went to work with such vigor, that it 
did not take long to gather all that was wanted. 
Leaves, twigs, dried branches, and pieces of 
decayed limbs, were thrown together and 
speedily set on fire by the settler, who always 
carried matches with him in a little rubber 
safe. 

He had camped out so many times when hunt- 
ing in the lowlands of Arkansas, that he waa 
never at a loss as to the best course to follow. 
Since no one in the party was suffering with 
hunger, he said that the pig should be done to 
a turn, and he would give all a meal that they 
would remember for a lifetime. In order to 



S46 DOWN THX MISSISSIPPI. 

do this, he needed considerable time and he 
told the others to employ themselves as they 
saw fit. 

*'Can we have a picnic T' asked DoUie, 
holding the hand of Jennie in her own, while 
both glanced from the faces of parents to that 
of the brother. 

*'Have a picnic T* repeated Mr. Wheeler 
with a laugh : '^ what are you going to have the 
picnic on t Where are you going to get your 
ice-cream and cake and strawberries and water- 
melons and speeches and all that sort of thing." 

"We don't mean tkaty^^ explained Jenniej 
** we want to go out in the woods and gather 
flowers." 

*'I don't think you'll find many flowers," 
said Jack; "but the main fun for little girls 
like you is to hunt for them, — so I have no 
objection, if Jennie's folks are willing." 

Mr. and Mrs. Wheeler thought it would do 
the children good to have a run through the 
woods. They cautioned them not to wander 
away from camp, and whenever caUed, to hurry 
home at once. All this, as a matter of course, 
was promised, and the little girls, hand in 
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hand and laughing with delight, ran off among 
the trees. 

Mrs. Wheeler looked fondly after the chil- 
dren a minute and then started after them, as 
though she had decided to keep them com- 
pany ; but she took only a few steps, when she 
stopx>ed quickly, turned about and came back, 
seating herself on the ground with her shawl 
gathered about her shoulders, and her head 
supported on one hand. 

It happened at that moment that no one 
beside Jack Lawrence was looking at her. Mr. 
Wheeler was busy with the fire and pig, and 
Crab, with watery mouth, was watching him ; 
but Jack saw her walk unsteadily, and she sat 
down in such a nervous way, that it was plain 
she was unable to keep her feet any longer. 
Observing her white face, he stepped hastily 
to her and said sympathetically. 

** You axe ill.'' 

Mr. Wheeler looked up in a startled way 
and hastened to her side. 

'^What is it, wifet" he aaked tenderly, 
placing his hand on her cold cheek and f ore* 
head; ^^ what is the matter I" 
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Her eyes were half closed and she did not 
seem to be breathing, but jnst as her husband 
began to feel seriously alarmed a soft pink tint 
crept into her cheek, she ox>ened her eyes and 
faintly smiled. 

*' It is nothing ; it has passed over ; I only 
felt a little dizzy; there is nothing to be 
alarmed about.'' 

Nevertheless, her husband stayed by her 
side until she was entirely herself again. It 
was manifest that she had not fully recovered 
from the effects of the slow starvation she had 
undergone. She had presumed too much on 
her strength, but no doubt would soon be 
wholly well. Jack was touched, for he saw 
more clearly than before to what an extent the 
poor woman had suffered. He shuddered too 
at the reflection that this little group were only 
a very few out of thousands who were dead or 
dying from the same cause. 

Satisfied at last that her wea^ess was ended 
at least for the present, Mr. Wheeler returned 
to the fire and pig, handling both with the skill- 
ful ease of a professional, while Jack and Crab 
seatM on a log near by watched every move- 
ment he made. 
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'* It does a feller good to obsarve de way he 
manages dat," remarked the admiring Crab ; 
" Ps afeard dat when he gots it ready I won't 
hab de appetite to do justice to Mr. Wheeler, 
and it'U hurt his feelin's." 

Jack threw back his head and roared, while 
Mr. Wheeler laughed scarcely less heartily. 
Even Mrs. Wheeler smiled. 

'^ r m not aware dat dere's any thing to laugh 
so hard at from de observation I obsarved/' 
said Crab stiffly; ^^ some folks laughs at ebery 
ting, but dat ain't me." 

" No," said Jack ; ''but if we have the good 
luck to run into another drove of pigs, Fm 
going to drive them ashore and corral them all; 
then, Mr. Wheeler will roast the whole drove, 
on purpose to give you enough food for once 
to stop you from thinking and talking about it 
all the time." 

Crab thought it beneath his notice to reply 
to this slur : so he held his peace, and, lolling 
on the ground in his favorite lazy attitude, 
watched the course of Mr. Wheeler and 
smacked his lips in anticipation of the feast 
that would soon come. 
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Thns the time passed fast, and in all the party 
there was but one who gave a thought to the 
absent ones. Mr. Wheeler and Jack Lawrence 
did not dream that any danger could threaten 
the little girls, whose excursion they looked 
upon as no more than a frolic in the yard of 
their own home. Crab thought of nothing but 
the pleasure that was to come, but the mother 
was uneasy from the moment that her own 
bodily weakness stopi)ed her from keeping the 
children company. She reflected that the 
neighborhood where they landed was utterly 
unknown to every one ; consequently there 
might be perils of which Mr. Wheeler and 
Jack Lawrence did not dream. 

Her natural wish to avoid causing trouble 
to others led her to keep her peace for a time, 
but she looked toward the woods so often that 
by and by Jack Lawrence noticed it. 

" You are worrying about the children," he 
said. 

*' I donH suppose any harm can come to 
them, but I would be greatly relieved if they 
would return." 

Rising to his feet. Jack shouted the name of 



THB HUNTEBS HUNTED. 261 

DoUie. Receiving no r^ly, he repeated the 
call in the loudest voice of which he was cap- 
able, but though all four listened closely, they 
could catch nothing in the way of an answer. 
The mother looked distressed, while Jack was 
annoyed and slightly provoked. 

"I cautioned Dollie against wandering far, 
and she promised she would not do so ; I will 
not give her another chance ; Crab, hunt them 
up and bring them back." 

The faithful fellow moved oflf obediently, 
pausing when a rod or two distant, as though 
something had suddenly occurred to him. 

*' I don't s'pose dat pig will be done roasted 
brown till I get back ? " he said inquiringly. 

^' That depends on the length of time you 
are gone,'' replied Mr. Wheeler, looking up 
from his work; '' however, you needn't worry; 
I will see that a good meal is saved for you." 

" Dat's all I wanted ; dat takes a big burden 
oflf my mind," said Crab, turning into the wood 
and passing from sight. 

During this brief interchange of words. Jack 
noticed that the sky, which had threatened a 
storm, was much clearer. The sun seemed 
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almost ready to break through the mists, 
though it was more than likely that it would 
cloud up again within an hour. The afternoon 
was going, and the children ought to have 
come back long before. 

^^Such youngsters forget their promises as 
soon as given," said Jack, hoping to drive away 
the look of distress from the face of the 
mother; ** but I am sure they haven't wandered 
very far." 

"They have been away a long time,'' said 
she impressively; *'they ought not to have 
gone without company. They may be so far 
in the woods that your servant will be unable 
to find them." 

*^ That is hardly possible," remarked Jack, 
who was not only unable to explain why his call 
was unanswered, but could not remove a vague 
misgiving from his own heart. 

Ten minutes later, the lad felt that if ae 
stayed in camp, he would only add to the dis* 
comfort of the mother, for he had become so 
uneasy that he could not hide his nervousness. 
He saw how great was the anguish of Mrs. 
Wheeler, though rather curiously her husband 
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showed no signs of disquiet. He gave his whole 
attention to the pig which was nicely roasting 
over the flames. He may have had his misgiv- 
ings, but if so, he hid the fact from his friend. 

^^I don't see that I am needed here," said 
Jack in the most off-hand manner he could 
assume, *^ and as I feel the need of exercise, I 
will stretch my limbs." 

Thereupon he sauntered off toward the woody 
as though it was a matter of indifference to hin? 
whether he went forward or stayed where he 
was. He had not gone far, when Mr. Wheeler 
called to him ; Jack turned in surprise and 
walked back. 

** You haven't your gun," he remarked in a 
low voice. 

" I didn't think I needed it" 

*' You may and you may not ; you know the 
saying in Arkansas is that aman may not want a 
pistol often, but when he does he wants it very 
bad ; take it along ; it isn't likely you will have 
to fire it at any thing, but you may have to do 
so, all the same." 

Jack Lawrence took his gun from where 
it was leaning against a tree and called pleas* 
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antly to Mrs. Wheeler that he would soon be 
back and he was sure there was no cause for 
her to worry. 

As soon, however, as he was out of sight of the 
camp he walked faster, looking sharply toward 
each point of the compass. He had entered 
the edge of the forest that may have extended 
many miles beyond. The branches were with- 
out leaves, though some of them showed the 
buds ready to burst forth in a few weeks, and 
clothe the disinal wood in vegetation and 
beauty. There was some undei^growth, but 
it was quite easy to make his way among the 
trees. 

''I thought Mr. Wheeler was not alarmed,'* 
he said to himself, *'but he is uneasy as well 
as the rest of us ; if he wasn't, he wouldn't 
have called me back and told me to take my 
gun with me. I wish I had some more ammuni- 
tion," he added in a lower voice, as though 
afraid he might be overheard. 

In fact, Jack was perplexed, alarmed, and 
half angry with Dollie. She ought to have 
known better than to wander beyond recall, and 
there could be no excuse for what she had done. 
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Could he have laid eyes on her at that mlnnte he 
would have scolded her sharply, but mingling 
with this impatience was the misgiving of 
which I have spoken. 

Could it be that the silence of the children 
was due to some other cause than that of dis- 
tance t Had some grievous harm befallen them 1 
Were there good grounds for the alarm of Mrs. 
Wheeler? 

These, and a score of similar questions, ran 
through the mind of the lad, until, when a 
couple of hundred yards from camp, he stopped 
and looked about him with the feeling that 
something must be done. 

Not only DoUie and Jennie but Crab was 
beyond sight, though that might be the 
case, when they were within a stone's throw. 
He disliked to shout the name of his sister, for 
his voice would reach Mrs. Wheeler and add 
to her alarm ; so he resorted to a means of sig- 
naling much more effective. Placing the end 
of his thumb and forefinger against the point 
of his tongue, he shoved that organ slightly 
back of the teeth, and then emitted a blast that 
would have done credit to a locomotive in good 
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conditioiL The screech echoed back and 
forth and in and ont among the column-like 
trees, for several seconds after Jack took away 
his fingers and bent his head to listen. 

^^ If DoUie is anywhere near, she will hear 
tJiat^ and she knows what it means, and if she 
don't catch it, Crab certainly will, for he 
hasn't had time to get far away. Mrs. Wheeler 
will hear it, but she will not suspect its mean- 

ing.'* 

A feeling akin to consternation came over 
Jack, when, after repeating the signal three 
times and listening for several minutes, he 
&iled to hear any thing in the way of reply. 
It was unaccountable. The whistle was the 
call by which the two lads were accustomed to 
communicate with each other, and the negro- 
lad ought to have replied i^ the same manner 
that he had been hailed. 

*^ Well, that beats every thing ! " exclaimed 
Jack. '* I wonder whether there is some mon- 
ster watching in the woods to devour every one 
that ventures away from the river." 

It was a grotesque fancy, but there was 
enough belief mixed with it to cause the lad to 
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glance furtively about him and to feel glad that 
he had his loaded weapon at command. 

The interruption to this self debate was of 
the most startling nature imaginable. Jack 
was peering in all directions, listening for wel- 
come sounds and hearing nothing, but the low 
hollow roar that came from the mighty sweep 
of waters, which mingled with the soft sighing 
of the wind among the trees, when the terrified 
voice of Crab broke upon his ear. 

^^ Murder I fire! help! Injinsl bears! 
wolves! tigers! elefunts! help! help, Jack! 
shoot 'em quick!'' 

A terrific threshing came from the point 
that sent out these dreadful cries, and a min- 
ute later. Crab was seen running with might 
and main from some dreadful i>eril at his 
heels. 

His course was at right angles to the route 
Jack had been following and would take him 
within fifty feet of where he waa standing. It 
was clear that Crab did not see his friend but 
was able to tell from his whistle pretty nearly 
where he was. If the negro should catch sight 
of the other, he would be likely to throw him- 
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self into his arms, or at least would try to 
transfer his i>eril to his friend. 

Something was chasing Grab. Some animal 
was following him on a gallop and was not a 
dozen yards behind him. A second glance 
showed that it was a big black bear, that the 
lad must have stumbled upon while hunting 
for the children. 

The gun which Jack Lawrence held was the 
old fashioned muzzle loader, and, as has been 
explained, contained but the two charges of 
shot, while the owner had no present means of 
getting more ammunition. As a consequence, 
he meant to hold his fire until the most press- 
ing necessity should arise : it looked as though 
that necessity had arisen, and it may be 
assumed that Crab had no doubt on that point. 

Not wishing to draw too close attention to 
himself, Jack stepx)ed behind the nearest tree, 
raised the hammer of his gun, and held it 
ready to shoot the moment the bear presented 
the best target. 

Crab kept up his shouting for help, while he 
held both hands in front of his face like a 
diver about to take a plunge into the water. 
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This was to keep the branches from hurting 
him or catching him under his neck while on 
the run. 

During the few seconds that Jack stood 
behind the trunk of the tree watching the 
exciting race, it struck him that the bear was 
not anxious to secure the fugitive, for the sim- 
ple reason that he did not do so. He could 
run so much faster than Crab that he ought to 
have overhauled him without trouble, but he 
galloped in a leisurely way, as though he was 
trying to have alittle fun with him. 

At this juncture, when Jack was in the very 
act of bringing his gun to his shoulder, it 
occurred to him that it would not only be useless 
but unwise to fire at the animal. It generally 
takes a well-aimed rifle to bring down such a 
creature, and the shot that the lad might be 
able to send into his body would only add to 
his rage without disabling him. 

" Run for a tree. Crab 1 ** he called ; "climb 
a small tree and you will be safe I " 

The terrified fugitive heard the voice, and, 
glancing around, caught a glimpse of his 
young friend's head and shoulders as he 
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peered from beluiid the trunk of the tree. In- 
stead of obeying the order of Jack, Crab now 
made a short turn in the course he was follow- 
ing, and, as the youth might hare known, ran 
straight for him« 

^^ Yon take care ob him," he half gasped ; 
*^ I hab had all I want ob him ! shoot his head 
off!'' 

This pnt a new face on sSsirs. Not only 
Crab, but the bear himself was heading for 
Jack lAwrence, who stood his ground with 
amazing coolness and once mwe brought his 
gun to his shoulder and awaited the critical 
moment. 

The youth did not stir a muscle till the i>ant. 
ing Crab dashed by his elbow. At that 
instant, the brute was no more than twenty 
feet from the muzzle of the gun leveled at him. 
It took Jack but an instant to make sure, 
when he let drive with one barrel straight into 
the face of the beast. Then he dropped the 
stock to see whether there was a call for the 
second barrel. 

Bruin was so close that Jack had not time 
even to raise the weapon again. So far as ha 
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oonld jndge in the single glance at the raging 
animal, he had simply added to his fury with- 
out disabling him in the least. 

** Very well," the brute seemed to say, "my 
interest up to the present date has been cen- 
tered in the colored gentleman, but if you 
desire attention, here goes ! " 

And he straightway made for Jack, who, 
dropping his gun, ran desperately for the 
nearest sapling. He knew better than to climb 
a tree up which his pursuer could follow him. 

** Run for a tree, Jack ! " called Crab from 
somewhere ; ^^ climb a small tree and you'll be 
sabed!" 

Jack's activity stood him well. He sped a 
short distance over the ground with the swift- 
ness of a deer.. His eye was fixed on a tree 
some six or eight inches in diameter, and with 
the lowest limbs about a dozen feet from the 
ground. Aiming straight for this, the lad 
made a tremendous bound and his extended 
hands seized one of the lower limbs. His body 
oscillated once or twice like a pendulum, and 
the strain on his hands was tremendous, but 
he did not let go, and quickly drew himself 
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beyond all possible danger from the claws of 
the bear that had reared on its hind legs and 
was reaching for him. 

'' That's the closest call I ever had from a 
wild animal/' said Jack to himself. Then 
assured that he had nothing more to fear, he 
looked around for Crab. He was a dozen yards 
or so away, also perched in a tree — so small 
that it was but a sapling, and looked hardly 
able to hold his weight. He was a dozen feet 
from the ground, sitting on a limb at the point 
where it put out from the trunk, which Crab 
grasped with legs and arms, while he regained 
the wind that he had lost in his furious flight. 
Both the boys were warranted in feeling safe 
for a time at least. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

AN UNEXPEOTED DELIYEBANOB. 

THE bear, seeing that Jack was beyond 
reach, tnmed about to take a view of 
Crab, probably to learn whether there was any 
prosi>ect of getting at him. He lun)j>ered in 
that direction, coming to a stop within a rod 
of the slim sapling in which the lad had taken 
refuge. 

"You needn't come dis way," called out 
Grab, edging a little further up the tree, as 
though not quite sure he was safe ; ^^ nobody 
don't want you nowhere 'bout here ; we hain't 
any use for you." 

"Crab," called Jack a minute later, "didn't 
you hear me whistle to you a few minutes 
ago?" 

"Ob course I did." 

" Why didn't you answer me I ** 
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^^Be b'ar was too clns; I was afeaid htt 
would hear me." 

^^ How was it you ran against him f 

^^Dat's what I would like to know; I was 
walkin' 'long so i>ert like, thinkin' 'bout dat 
roast pig dat Mr. Wheeler am gittin' ready for 
dinner, when I cotched sight ob de animal 
standin' on his hind l^gs and drawin' in de 
bushes so dat he could chaw de little buds off 
de top ; I was so skeart dat I jus' stood still 
af eard to move ; jus' den I heard your whistle ; 
of course I didn't make any answer, for de 
only ting dat I wanted to do was to move into 
anoder part ob de kentry. I begun to back 
away soft-like, and was doin' purty well, and 
would hab got away, but I cotched my heel in 
a wine and flopped ober on my back ; I jumped 
up as quick as I could, but de b'ar had heard 
me, and started for me ; I tought it 'bout time 
to send word to you dat I would be glad to see 
you if you wasn't oderwise engaged. At de 
same time I begun to promenade away, and 
you know de rest — look at him now 1 " 

The bear, in moving about, had stepped on 
the gun that Jack dropped in his flight. He 
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stopi>ed, and pawing the leaves nosed it aronnd 
as though he felt some cariosity to know what 
was its use. 

** I b'lebe he's gwine to shoot us," exclaimed 
Crab, edging an inch or two further up the 
tree; "wonder if he knows one barrel am 
loaded." 

A minute or two, however, was enough to 
satisfy his curiosity, and he looked first at 
Jack and then at Crab in such a solemn way 
that both laughed. 

" Crab," said Jack a minute later, "I wonder 
whether there are any more of these animals 
about." 

" Dunno ; dis one am enough for me." 

" I was thinking of Dollie and Jennie ; I am 
dreadfully alarmed about them." 

" Wonder if dis one hab eat dem up," mut- 
tered Crab, loud enough for Jack to hear ; 
** 'cause if he has he orter hab enough widout 
boderin' de rest ob us." 

The negro was thrown into another shudder 
of terror by the action of the beast, which 
walked in his awkward way to the sapling in 
which Crab was i>erched. At the base he rose 
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on his hannclies and reached up his paws as if 
he expected to poll down the fugitive. 

"My gracious, Jackl" gasped Crab, "do 
you tink dat he can climb up here !" 

* * Certainly not; keep quiet and you are safe. ' ' 

The sight of the huge head of the beast (on 
which some blood was now seen as the result 
of Jack's shot), was enough to startle anyone. 
Crab lost his presence of mind, and did the 
rery thing he ought not to have done. He was 
already so near the top of the sapling that it 
sagged perceptibly, and it was unsafe for him 
to ascend an inch further. 

" Stay where you are 1 " shouted Jack ; " if 
you climb any higher you will be lost 1 " 

But Crab was too panic stricken to heed the 
warning. He climbed desi)erately until all at 
once the top of the sapling bent quickly over 
in the form of a bow. It looked as if Crab had 
been caught by a powerful snare and lifted 
eight or ten feet from the ground. He hung 
on with his hands and feet, which were clasped 
about the narrow trunk, while his body was 
bent in a shape similar to that of the sapling 
itself. 
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The bear reached up with one paw and struck 
the lowest x>art of the lad's body a smart blow 
which swung him a few feet away. The tree 
nodded in response, so as to raise Grab above 
the reach of the paw, but in an instant it swung 
back, when the bear gave him another clip. Crab 
now began oscillating back and forth, like a 
I)endulum, under the impulse of the blow 
struck by Bruin every time the body came 
nigh enough. 

It can not be said that these blows inflicted 
any injury upon Crab himself, but his garments 
suffered and he was wild with fear. Despite 
the gravity of the situation. Jack Lawrence 
made the woods ring with laughter. A more 
grotesque sight could not be imagined. The 
sapling steadily nodded, bringing Crab down 
far enough to be reached by the bear, which, 
sitting on his haunches swung his paw against 
the lad every time the chance presented itself. 
Despite the wounds from which the animal 
was suffering, he seemed to appreciate the 
grim humor of the whole thing and kept it 
going. 

Clinging fast with hands and feet, so that 
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his body remained in the form of a hoTseshoeii 
Crab hnng on with a death-like grip and 
shouted to his friend, who was still laughing 
at the farce, that might at any moment become 
a tragedy. 

^^ Jack I Jack ! driye him away ! don't yon 
see he is eatin' me up ?" 

*^ I can't drive him away ; I harenH any 
gon ; he is not hurting you at all." 

*^ But he's tearin my trowsers all to flin- 
ders." 

^^ Slide down the tree a little; you are up too 
high." 

**Up too high!" yelled Crab; **I ain'thalf 
high enough ; I wish I war on top ob a house 
forty stories high." 

Nevertheless, he made an effort to follow 
the advice of his friend, though, since the tree 
had bent so far, it was hard to do so. He 
showed more skill than would have been looked 
for. Raising the center of his body closer to 
the trunk, he slipped down a little. The 
elastic sapling responded by approaching a few 
inches nearer the perpendicular. Jack called 
out some encouraging words and Crab repeated 
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the maneuver; the next moment he was beyond 
the reach of the savage beast which swung both 
paws over his head in a vain effort to rend 
him. 

** There! now have enough sense to stay 
where you are and you will be safe." 

** I reckons I will," replied Crab, glaring 
down from his i)erch at the disappointed beast, 
and feeling as though he would like to double 
the distance between them ; " I'm gwine to 
stay here a month if he don't go away 
afore." 

Although Jack Lawrence felt free from all 
X)ersonal danger from the wounded bear, he was 
in great distress, now that the outburst of 
mirth was over. The day was wearing to a 
close, and Dollie and Jennie were still missing. 
They were beyond call, and, in all probability, 
going further away every minute. The pres- 
ence of the bear showed a danger that had not 
been dreamed of. If the little ones should be 
seen by one of those dreadful animals, there 
could be no escape. 

Jack was on the point of shouting to Mr. 
Wheeler so as to bring him to the spot, but he 
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might well ask himself what could be gained 
by doing that. The man had no weapon and 
would only place himself in danger without 
adding to the safety of the others. 

But great as was the peril, Jack could not 
stay in the tree and see the night come. 
He must get to the ground and press his search 
for the children. If Mr. Wheeler and his wife 
had heard the report of the gun and the shouts 
of Crab, they would be likely to hasten to the 
spot and complicate matters further. 

*'Crab," said his friend, '*see whether you 
can keep the attention of the bear, while I slip 
down the tree and go for my gun.** 

'* I think Fvebeen keepin' his 'tention purty 
much all de time, but Til do any ting to end 
dis nonsense. What's de animal doin' ! ** 

The brute now lay down on the leaves about 
half way between the two trees. His nose was 
turned toward Crab, but instead of looking at 
him, the huge head rested on the ground, 
almost between his paws, as a dog will some- 
times stretch out to take a nap. 

This act on the part of the bear suited Jack, 
for his head being turned away gave him a 
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chance to slip down unobserved. He lost no 
time in doing so. Throwing his arms and legs 
around the trunk he slid softly down, peering 
around the tree at the black shaggy bulk and 
ready to '^ shin " up again, the instant it became 
necessary. 

But when his feet touched the earth, the 
beast had not moved. He looked as if he had 
sunk into a sound sleep, from which some- 
thing more than ordinary would be required 
to rouse him. 

The most delicate part of the enterprise 
remained to be done. The gun which Jack 
could not do without, lay on the ground within 
Sjix feet of the hind quarters of the bear, so 
that the lad would have to advance that near 
to get it. He did not hesitate. Stooping 
down, until he was crouched to half his ordi- 
nary height. Jack began stealing forward like 
an Apache entering a hostile camp; while 
Crab, in his perch, held his breath, and 
kept his eyes on man and animal, ready to 
give instant warning, if the latter should move 
a muscle. 

Step by step, the brave boy advanced, pre- 
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pared every moment to whirl about and daah 
back to the tree from which he had descended^ 
but the beast did not stir. 

^^ I wonder whether he is playing 'x)ossum,'' 
thought Jack, ^^so as to draw me so close that 
I won't be able to get away.'* 

He thought he saw a twitch of the massive 
shoulders, as though the bear was shifting his 
nose with a view of hearing or seeing better. 
Jack stopped with one foot in the air, like a 
pointer, and crouched still lower. It seemed 
at that moment, that the beating of his 
heart would betray him. The interest 
of Crab became so intense that it was 
painful. As he saw his friend approaching the 
monster, inch by inch, he felt that the possi- 
bility of escape was growing frightfully narrow 
every moment. A step or two further and 
nettling could save him if the beast should 
rouse himself. 

"You'd better go back. Jack I " called Crab 
in a husky undertone ; " I seen him open one 
eye; he knows what you're doing, and he's 
just waitin' till you come nigh enough to grab 
you." 
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Jack could not answer, except by gesture. 
He motioned for Grab to hold his peace, and 
atoopiDg stUl more, he advanced with the very 
extreme of caution. Besting his hands on the 
leaves he now crept like an animal on all fours. 
He waa close to the gun and a few minutes 
would end the venture one way or another. 

The eyes of Grab were bulging from his head 
when he saw the right hand of Jack reach 
silently forward and grasp the stock of the 
gun, half covered by the leaves. The fingers 
closed around the polished wood, and Jack, 
without a tremor, slowly drew it toward him. 
Fearful that the rustling leaves might betray 
him, he did this with the extreme of delibera- 
tion and care. It seemed a full minute before 
the weapon was securely held by both hands, 
but the moment came at last, and it was just 
then that a most unexpected catastrophe took 
place. 

Grab was so absorbed in watching his friend 
and the bear that he leaned over too far, lost 
his balance, and dropped to the ground, with a 
thump that could have been heard fifty yards 
away. 
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** QooA gracious I '' he gasped, bounding to 
his feet, dashing back to the tree, and climb- 
ing it with a haste that threatened to bring the 
top oyer again to the ground ; ^^ de b'ar '11 eat 
us bofe for daf 

It need not be said that Jack Lawrence was 
equally prompt in skurrying to the shelter 
from which he had descended. It was a hard 
task for him to climb back with the gun in 
his hand, but he was resolved to do so. Before 
starting upward, he glanced behind him at the 
bear. 

To his astonishment it had not stirred. It 
lay as motionless as if in a sound sleep that 
had suffered no disturbance. 

^^ What can be the meaning of that 1 " asked 
Jack, a suspicion of the truth coming into his 
head. 

He now shouted and threw several twigs 
toward the figure, but no attention was paid to 
them. Growing bolder, the lad, in the face of 
the protests of Crab, walked still closer and 
flung larger sticks, several of which hit the 
animal. Then he walked boldly to the dark 
mass, and after reconnoitering a moment^ 
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actually kicked it, without receiving the 
slightest notice. 

*'He's dead, Crab ! come down/' 

The African doubted, but the proof could 
not be questioned, and he slid down the 
sapling and walked gingerly toward the car- 
cass. 

^^ Wal, dat beats all natur ; I was sartin dat 
I seed him wink one eye when you war creep- 
in' toward him." 

*'It's all over with him," added Jack, not 
afraid to push the pig-like head with his foot ; 
^* that shot of mine must have been a queer 
one ; I didn't think it hurt him at all, and he 
didn't act as though it had ; I saw blood on 
his snout when he was slapping you with his 
paw, but he didn't seem to know it. When a 
wild beast is harmed in that manner, he is apt 
to become fierce ; he hasn't been long out of 
winter's sleep, too, and yet he acted as though 
he wanted to play with us." 

" Yas— he did play wid me in a way dat I 
don' like, and dat was def to my Sunday 
breeches." 

**And yet all the time," continued Jack, 
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^^he was mortally wounded ; the load of shot 
fired when he was so close, did its work, and 
when he found it out he lay down and died so 
quietly that we did not even think he was 
asleep. But, Crab," added Jack, rousing up, 
** there's no time to waste ; the children must 
be found ; you had better go back to camp and 
tell the folks that they may expect me pretty 
soon with them. Mrs. Wheeler is pretty well 
frightened, and you must do all you can to 
soothe her." 

The prospect of finding the roast pig ready 
led the African to hasten his footsteps, and it 
took him but a short time to reach camp. 
As might be supposed, Mr. Wheeler and 
his wife were in great distress. They had 
heard the report of the gun and the shouts of 
Crab, and were so alarmed that they were on 
the point of hurrying out to learn its meaning 
when Crab returned. 

The fabrication in which the young African 
then indulged was enough to take away one's 
breath. He said that Jack fired one barrel of 
his gun at a bird flying overhead, but missed 
it and struck Crab standing some distance 
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away. Under the impression that he was mor- 
tally wounded, he expressed himself in the 
style in which Mr. and Mrs. Wheeler had 
heard. It turned out, however, that only 
Crab's trowsers had suffered, and Mrs. Wheeler 
kindly promised to lend her aid in repairing 
damages. 

Grab added that Jack had found both the 
girls gathering sun-flowers, and he would soon 
be back to camp with them. He told this 
amazing story with such apparent sincerity 
that it was believed, though some of the minor 
details appeared to need explanation. The 
assurance that the little ones were safe brought 
back the smiles to the wan face of the mother 
and the haggard countenance of the father. In 
fact it was Crab who now felt the most anxiety^ 
for in case Jack did not put in an appearance 
very soon with the children, he wondered how 
he could arrange matters with the parents of 
little Jennie Wheeler. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

A TIMBLY ABBIVAL. 

MEANWHILE, Uttle DoUie and Jennie 
had their share in the danger which 
threatened the others. 

They started out with the purpose of keep- 
ing within call, as they had been told to do, 
but unconsciously they wandered much fur- 
ther into the wood than they suspected. The 
forest consisted mainly of pine, with some 
undergrowth ; and as the ground was quite 
high and no rain of any account had fallen 
lately, the ramble was an inviting one. 

When, at last, they woke to the fact that it 
was time for them to return, they were much 
further from the camp than either thought. 
This waa proven by the fact that the calls and 
signals of Jack failed to be heard by eitheri 
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though DoUie once fancied that something of 
the kind sounded through the woods. 

Having decided to start homeward, DoUie 
and Jennie deyeloped an astonishing difference 
of opinion as to the right course to take. Dol- 
lie insisted on one direction, and Jennie was 
equally certain that a course at right angles to 
that was the right one. Both were wrong, and 
when at last they compromised on an entirely 
new route they were still wrong. 

The little girls walked till tired, and then 
sat down on the leaves and rested. They saw 
nothing of the bear that had caused such dis- 
may to Jack and Crab, and when they once 
more resumed their search for camp, they were 
directed by a kind Providence into taking the 
right course. They lessened the distance 
(though at a slow rate) between them and their 
friends, until at the time Crab started back at 
the suggestion of Jack Lawrence they were 
only a short distance away. But they were 
tired again. 

^^Let us sit down and rest awhile," Jennie 
proposed, looking around for some suitable 
place. 
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"Yonder is a log," said Dollie, starting 
toward a fallen pine near at hand. Walking 
faster than her friend she was soon near the 
tree, when she uttered a scream and ran back 
to Jennie. 

" What is the matter ! " aaked the other in 
alarm. 

" I saw a big snake near the stnmpofthat 
tree,'^ replied DoUie, glancing furtively over 
her shoulder, as though she expected it was 
coming after them. 

" I want to see it, too," said Jennie, begin- 
ning to move on tiptoe toward the pine, as 
though to get close to the reptile without being 
discovered. 

DolUe caught her arm. 

" Don't 1 Don't, I beg of you 1 " shs 
entreated. " It is a rattlesnake, and if it bites 
you it will kill you ! " 

" But I am not going to let it bite me," said 
Jennie, stoutly, still edging away from her 
friend. 

" But how can you . prevent it I " asked 
DoUie. 

" It didn't bite you, did it I " demanded 
Jennie. 



V 
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** No," was DoUie's reply ; ^^ bat fhat waa 
because I sawit in time and got away." 

*' Well," said Jennie, ^^ I guess I can see as 
well as you, and you needn't be afraid of my 
getting bit." 

As she was resolved on going, DoUie decided 
to go along to take care of her. 

The alarm of Dollie was well founded. The 
two had not gone far when they caught sight 
of the most terrible-looking rattlesnake they 
had ever seen. It was of immense size, and 
was coiled near the stump, with its head 
slightly raised from the center, while its rattle 
was gently vibrating and giving forth that 
peculiar sound which no one who has heard it 
can ever forget. 

The children were almost fascinated by the 
sight, though both had seen similar serpents 
before. None, however, had been so large as 
this one, which fastened its tiny black eyes on 
them, as though meditating an attack. 

Their fear was too great to permit them to 
approach dangerously near, and so from a dis- 
tance they commented in awed whispers on the 
frightful appearance of the reptile. 
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** Now that you hare had a good look at it, 
please step aside and let me take a view/' said 
a well known y oioe. 

The girls tamed and saw Jack at their elbow, 
with one of the hammers of his gun raised. 
DoUie and Jennie hurriedly moved behind him. 
Taking careful aim, Jack discharged the 
remaining load of shot, which ended the life of 
the OrotaluSy one of the most easily killed of 
the reptile species. 

He was so glad to find them that his reproof 
was of the gentlest possible nature. He lis- 
tened to their story, and without telling 
the stirring experience of himself and Crab, 
he added : '^ Now, girls, that shows that 
you must not wander too far ; I will stay by 
you.'' 

They were glad enough to have Jack's 
company, for he was full of life and jol- 
lity, and he devoted himself to entertaining 
them. 

He led the way, the girls laughing and play- 
ing about him, while all kept their eyes wide 
open to prevent running into any new dan- 
ger. 
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^^ Remember/' he cautioned, ^^ I have no 
charge left in the gon, and if we come across 
any wild animal, it will be best to ran — ^Ha I 
What is that, yonder t - ' 



CHAPTER XXVT. 

A STBAKGE ENOOUKTSB. 

THE exclamation of Jack Lawrence waa 
caused by the sight of water directly 
ahead. They had started to walk for a short 
distance, at right angles to the course of the 
river, and away from it, and he naturally anp- 
posed, as did all the others, that they were 
upon the main-land. Advancing through the 
wood, they presently found, however, that they 
were still separated from the main-laud by an 
arm of the overflow, fully a half-mile wide. 
This, they presumed, marked the limit of the 
flood in that direction. 

The long stretch of forest and open meadow 
upon which they had landed was, after all, 
only a large island. 

After gazing awhile at the turbulent river 
that effectually barred their further progress, 
Jack philosophically remarked: 
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** I am sure yon two feel like eating some 
tender roast meat, and I guess Mr. Wheeler has 
it ready for us by this time.'^ 

And so saying, he turned about and started 
toward camp, pursuing, however, a different 
course from that followed when leaving it. 

But this ramble through the woods was 
destined to afford them more surprise than 
they suspected. They had probably passed 
half the intervening distance, when bright-eyed 
BoUie called out: 

** Oh, isn't that funny ! There's a house ! " 

Such was the fact. Partly concealed by 
trees, they all now saw a log cabin, of the class 
common to the poorer districts of the South- 
West. It was small, containing only two rooms, 
and there was no evidence of the adjoining 
ground having been cultivated. 

The party had come upon the cabin from the 
front, on which side were a closed door and a 
small window, without any panes. This win* 
dow was open and without curtain ; but 
though they all looked in, they could discover 
no traces of present occupancy. 

" I guess the owners must have gone away,'* 
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said DoUie, ^^or they would show them- 
selves." 

*^ Ton are mistaken, DoUie; some one mnst liye 
there," replied Jack, who, happening to glance 
upward at that moment, had observed a thin 
column of smoke rising from the wooden chim- 
ney. His first impulse was to proceed toward 
the boat, without pausing to inquire into the 
condition of any one who might be within; but 
his conscience told him that would not be 
right. Somehow or other, since Jack's rescue 
of Mr. Wheeler and his family, he began to feel 
as though he were a young crusader. He had 
a mission which, if not so grand as that which 
led the mailed knights of King Richard and 
Godfrey of Bouillon into Palestine, was equally 
noble. For hundreds of miles along the over- 
flowing Mississippi there were multitudes per- 
ishing from starvation and exposure ; and, 
since some slight means had been placed at his 
command, he felt that he was in duty bound 
to do what he could to relieve the sufferings 
of any who might be more unfortunate than 
himself. 

" Stay here where you are," he said, address- 
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ing the little girlS) ^^ while I go forward and see 
whether any one needs our help." 

Jack then knocked smartly on the door, 
though the latch-string was hanging out. 
Receiving no answer, he repeated the summons, 
when, instead of being bidden to enter, he 
heard some one shuffling across the floor to the 
door, which was opened the next minute, and 
the occupant of the cabin stood before the 
startled boy. 

He was a man that was really younger than 
Mr. Wheeler, but he stooped over, as he 
walked, like a man of four-score. His face was 
wan and haggard, and his large, black eyes 
shone with feverish luster. His grizzled beard 
was short and scraggy, and his long, black hair 
was unkempt. He held to the door for support, 
and stared wonderingly at the lad before him 
as he asked, in a weak voice : 

" Where did you come from 1 " 

"I came down the river in a boat," replied 
Jack, " and thought may be I could help you. 
Are you ill r' 

^^Tes, ill for the want of food," said the man. 
^'I have been deserted and betrayed, and have 
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given up hoi)6. Why do yon come to distnrb 
meV 

** I have jnst told yon," said Jack, who feared 
that the man was ont of his mind, probably on 
acconnt of his sufferings. 

^^Did yon fire that gun I heard a few 
moments ago t" questioned the stranger. 

"Yes, sir," replied Jack. 

" I thought it was a dream of mine," con* 
tinned the man. " I was dozing by the fibre, 
and when I heard that, I got np and looked ont 
of the window. Bnt as I didn't see any one, I 
concluded that I had been mistaken." 

** You were not," said Jack ; " it was I, and 
I am glad to say I can give you food, which you 
seem sorely to need." 

The poor fellow stared at Jack like a wild 
man, and began breathing faster and harder, as 
though laboring under great and increasing 
excitement. 

Jack began to feel uneasy, and recoiled a step 
or two, still keeping his eyes fixed on the 
strange individual. 

Suddenly, the latter gave utterance to a half 
shriek or shout, and springing through the 
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door, he seized the annsof the boy with agiip 
that made him wince with pain. 

Jack was now sure the man was crazy, and 
was greatly frightened. Both DoUie and Jennie 
began crying, and the former exclauned : 

^^ Please don't hurt Jack, for he is a good 
boy, and will bring you something to eat.'* 

The stranger paid no attention to her remon* 
stiance, but continued staring fiercely at the 
boy, as though about to rend him like a wild 
beast. Then he stooped down, so as to bring 
his face close to Jack's, and asked in a low, 
intense voice : 

^^ Did I understand you to say you couldgive 
me something ^ eat t " 

The man' s strange conduct was enou^ to ter- 
rify any one, but Jack strove to conceal his fear. 
He had heard his father say that one should 
never show fear in the presence of an insane per- 
son, and that the only way to conquer such 
peopleisby the force of a stronger wilL There- 
fore, though hardly able to refrain from crying 
out with the pain caused by the vise-like grip 
on his arm, he replied in a bold, st^n voice : 

'^Qf course, I can give you food : bat yon 
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shanH have it if you don't behave your- 
self' 

The man did not loosen his dutch, nor did 
he remove his glaring eyes from the face of the 
boy. The latter felt that he conld not stand 
the tortnre any longer, and by a violent jerk he 
wrenched himself free. Then, springing back 
several steps, he called out in a savage voice : 

^^ Don't you put your hands on me again or 
you'll get hurt 1" 

These threatening words were accompanied by 
a bravado of maimer that would have deceived 
no one but a lunatic ; but when Jack himself 
comprehending this fact, ran for his gun, which 
he had left leaning against a tree, and, raising 
it, held it as if to use it the instant it should be 
needed, the starving stranger seemed to feel 
that he was standing before his master. 

His whole demeanor changed. Trembling 
from head to foot, he looked so pitifully at the 
boy, that Jack's feeling of resentment and fear 
vanished on the instant. 

" Don't shoot I don't shoot,*' bagged the man; 
** I don't intend to hurt you — ^I only wanted to 
look at you. Tou remind me of a little boy 
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that I once had— but he is gone now. Such a 
long time ago. I thought you were my Frank ; 
but no ; it can not be. Did you say you would 
give me something to eat f " 

" Yes," replied Jack, heartily, no longer fear- 
ing any violence. "I will give you as good a 
meal as you ever ate in all your life. So come 
out of your house and go with me." 

At this instant the man noticed the two 
girls for the first time and fixed his eyes upon 
them. 

"Why, I have seen them before," he said 
to himself, and immediately began walking 
slowly toward them. Upon this, Dollie and 
Jennie screamed and started on a run for the 
shore. In their haste they fell several times, 
which only added to their fright. 

Jack saw that he must interfere, and so ho 
called out in a commanding voice : 

"Stop I Never mind about those girls. 
Walk along with me, and Til take you whero 
you can get a good supper." 

The man checked himself abruptly, gazed at 
the boy, and then said meekly : 

"I beg pardon. I didn't know what I wa» 
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doing. Yes, I will go with you ; show me the 
way/' 

^^Walk straight ahead, not too &st» and I 
will tell you when to turn," replied Jack. 

The stranger did as directed, and the entirs 
party then proceeded toward camp. 

All the way Jack could not help recalling 
the words of the man, when he declared he wa» 
ill from starvation, and that he had 
deserted and betrayed. 



CHAPTER XXVIL 



ANOTHER BESOUB. 



YOU may be sure that Jennie was joyfolly 
welcomed by her parents. It was not 
in their hearts to chide her, thongh the mother 
mentally resolved that the temptation shonld 
never be pnt in the child's way again. Jack 
and his friends reached camp, just as the inter- 
esting process of roasting the pig was com- 
pleted. Mr. Wheeler, as soon as Jack had 
pnt him in possession of the facts connected 
with the finding of the stranger, stndied the 
man intently for a few moments, and then 
remarked : . 

" I believe there is nothing the matter with 
him bnt hnnger— craving, gnawing hunger — 
unless it may be he has been frightened by 
something. But it won't do for him to gor* 



294 DOWN THE MISSISSIPPI. 

mandize on roast pig, which can not be called 
the most digestible of food. Gtive him some 
bread first, and then I will take him in hand.^' 

Mr. Wheeler's prudent suggestion was car- 
ried out. The stranger, in the presence of the 
company, was the picture of meekness. He 
did what he was told to do, and showed a child- 
ish fear of displeasing his new-found friends. 
Although he was ravenously hungry, yet he 
stopped eating when told to do so, and 
appeared at all times to be anxiously awaiting 
orders. 

The meal finished, it was decided to keep on 
down the river until dark, when, if they chose, 
they could land and encamp for the night. An 
hour or two of daylight yet remained ; and, 
although it was a question whether any thing 
would be gained by leaving the island, it 
seemed certain nothing could be lost. 

Their patient, if such he might be called, 
was eager to accompany them, and, though 
they felt a little shy of him, they knew it was 
their duty to care for him. So he was placed 
in the stern, the others entered, and they 
shoved oflf. They were scarcely clear of the 
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shore when the stranger was found to be in a 
sound slumber. 

^^It is the best thing for him," said Mr. 
Wheeler, much pleased. '^ If nothing else is 
the matter with him, complete rest and free- 
dom from anxiety will soon restore him." 

There was hoi>e on the part of all that 
they would be able to hail some steamer before 
night; and so, while Jack, Crab, and Mr. 
Wheeler took turns in using the paddle, the 
others scanned the waters for the hoped-for 
sight. Soon afterward they saw two steamers 
laboriously working their way up the river, 
but they were so far to the eastward that it 
was impossible to attract their notice. The 
scow was paddled further out into the river, 
and when, just as the night was closing in, 
a third was discovered steaming southward at 
full speed, strenuous efforts were made to 
attract their attention. But for the gathering 
darkness they probably would have succeeded. 
As it was, they missed the opportunity so nar- 
rowly that lamentations were expressed by all. 

"We came so near success," said Mr. 
Wheeler, "that we forget the thankfulness 
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due for our pre wnt ocnnf ort and safety. My 
family suffered a great deal, it is true, but it 
may be that our sufferings were far less thao 
those of this poor fellow." 

Atthis point Mrs. Wheeler nudged him, and 
whispered : 

*^ He is awake, and I think he intends to say 
something." 

The actions of the stranger were now watched 
with much interest by alL He was sitting bolt 
upright, carefully studying the faces of those 
around him. He looked first at one and then 
at another, and then he gazed abstractedly at 
the flood on which they were drifting. A 
moment later he pressed his hand to his f ore- 
head. It was evident he was trying to solve 
the question as to how he came to be with these 
strangers. All at once his haggard visage 
lighted up with a pleasant smile, and, gently 
touching the arm of Mr. Wheeler, he said: 

*^ Please tell me how it all happened." 

** Hie is the one to tell the story," said Mr. 
Wheeler, indicating Jack Lawrence. 

** Ah ; I will be obliged if you will enlighten 
me," said the stranger, turning to the boy. 
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His manner, more than his words, oonyinoed 
Jack that he was himself again. 

The lad told the story, which, as may be sni>- 
posed, was of intense interest to his hearer, 
who was prof nse in his thanks. 

When the narrative was ended he gave his 
own history. He was a gentleman of means, 
whose home was in Little Bock, the capital of 
the state. He started on horseback to visit 
some lands which he intended bnying. He had 
dressed himself plainly, as he feared he might 
be brought into contact with dangerous char- 
acters, and was in this section when he found 
himself caught by the flood. like nearly 
every one who lived in the threatened region, 
he had no suspicion of the unprecedented 
extent to which the over-flow would extend. 
When he took refuge in the settler's cabin, and 
they told him he was as secure there as if in 
the city of St. Louis, he gave himself no further 
concern. He was tired and worn out, and, 
without waiting for supper, lay down to sleep. 

But the settler and his family were among 
the few who appreciated the impending danger. 
During the night they gathered a few of their 
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household goods, took the horse belongiiig to 
Mr. Strawton (their stranger guest), and made 
their way to the water on the westward, where 
they crossed to the mainland in a large scow 
belonging to themselves. The torrent, which 
had made an island of the tract of land where 
the cabin stood, had not yet forced its way 
through when Mr. Strawton had ridden across 
the space in the middle of the afternoon; but 
it had appeared within an hour after, and, 
when paddled over by the settler and his 
family, must have been fully a hundred yards 
in width. 

Strawton slept heavily, and did not awake 
until long after day, and several hours more 
elapsed before he was fully acquainted with 
what had happened. When he saw that he had 
been deserted and betrayed, his indignation 
knew no bounds. But he was unable to help 
himself, for the only boat that could have taken 
him to the main-land was gone. It must have 
cost the settler and his family a great deal of 
work to get the lumbering craft from the river 
through the cut-off to the rear of the island, but 
they had succeeded. 



ANOTHER RESCXnC 

Strawton shouted and fired his gan, but saw 
no living person for days. He went down to 
the shore of the river, in the hope of attracting 
the attention of some steamboat, but they 
were all so far out that he failed. He finally 
gave up in despair, and went badL to the 
cabin to die. 

How long he had been there when Jack Law- 
rence came to his rescue, he could not even 
guess ; but, judging from his sad condition 
when found, it must have been a number of 
days. 

While Mr. Strawton was talking, night had 
set in and it was becoming quite dark. Jack 
was standing erect, paddle in hand, gazing on 
the face of the speaker, which was growing 
more dim and misty in the gloom, when all 
were somewhat startled by hearing a voice 
shouting : 

" Halloo, there, strangers ! Can't you take 
us aboard J " 

Only a short distance from them was the 
broken roof of a house, on which a man was 
seen standing, with a long pole or paddle in 
his hand, that he had probably been using to 
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impel his awkward craft toward the scow. 
Near him sat his wife, with a baby in her aims. 
The group and the surroundings reminded 
both boys in the same instant of the plight in 
which they had found the Wheeler family. 

Jack stared for a moment at the strangers, 
and then was about to paddle toward them, 
when Crab interposed. 

" It's my turn,'' said he. " You picked up 
dat wild man, and now Fll gather some folks 
dat am tame." 

Jack did not object, and so Crab, taking the 
{Middle, moved the boat in the direction of the 
I>arty on the roof, who watched their approach 
with no little anxiety. 

The scow was laid alongside the floating roof 
without difficulty, and the three were taken 
aboard. The man shook hands all around and 
expressed his obligations, but his wife, with 
bowed head, took the seat proffered her, and 
remained silent. She seemed to be weighed 
down by sorrow, and all regarded her with 
8ymi>athy. 



CHAPTER XXVllL 

A NABBOW NECK OF LAND. 

•* /^UR lot has been a sad one,'* presently 

Vy said the man just picked up, his 
remark being intended as an explanation of 
his wife's apparent sorrow. ** We have been 
on the river for two days and nights ; we had 
time enough before starting to snatch up a little 
food and some extra clothing, but it rained 
the first night, and we suffered a good deaL 

" When we began sailing down the river, w© 
had our little boy, Harry, six years old, as 
well as the baby, Katie. I made the best sort 
of bed I could for them, but when morning 
came, and we could again see one another, 
Harry was gone 1 " 

** What had become of him i '* inquired 
Jack. 

** I do not know,'* said the man, with a sigh. 
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^* He must have rolled off into the water dur- 
ing his sleep, without being missed until day- 
light. We must have been asleep ourselves 
at the time, or his mother or I would have dis- 
covered it." 

The story was a sad one and secured the 
deep sympathy of alL 

** We have lost every dollar in the world,'* 
added the father, '^and we must depend on 
charity for awhile to escai>e starvation ; but 
what is that to our other loss ? *' 

No one sx>oke in reply, for all felt that mere 
words were of no avail. The silence had not 
continued long when it was broken by the most 
extraordinary uproar. From across the water 
were heard the bellowing of cows, the grunting 
and squealing of pigs, the whinnying of horses, 
the braying of mules, and apparently a dozen 
other horrid discords. 

When those in the scow had listened a 
moment, Mr. Wheeler remarked, thought- 
fully: 

^^ That sounds to me as though it came from 
some point below us, if not further out in the 
river." 
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'^ So it does," said Mr. Strawton, and all 
fhe others agreed with them. 

The party was not long in doubt. A few 
minutes later a dark bank loomed up to view 
below them, extending out into the great Mis* 
sissippi further than the eye could penetrate 
in the gloom and darkness. 

All presently discovered that a long cape 
projected from the western shore into the 
river, and that this neck of land was swarming 
with domestic stock that had taken refuge 
there to escape the flood. Tormented by 
hunger and insects, they rent the air with 
cries for the relief that could not be given. 
This was certainly not a desirable place to land, 
but the scow was forced upon shore, 
despite the efforts of the occupants to prevent 
it. The boat, it will be borne in mind, was 
heavily loaded, so that it was now managed 
with difficulty. The single paddle was in the 
strong grasp of Mr. Wheeler, and the pole was 
used by Jack. They did all that was possible, 
but the swift current gave the craft such 
momentum that it did not respond to the 
abrupt turn of the current on the upper end of 
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thia cape. Asa consequence, it struck the 
soft shore with such force that every one was 
thrown forward. Then it immediately swung 
around and began filling with water/ A gen* 
eral scramble followed, and all landed with little 
trouble, though with wet feet. The boat was 
drawn up on the beach, witha view of keeping 
it beyond reach of the riyer, and then the com- 
pany looked about them. The scene was any 
thing but a pleasant one. 

The cape was not more than ahundred yards 
across at the point where it joined the main- 
land, from which it extended a furlong or more. 
A few stunted pines were growing on the neck, 
which, was swarming with cows, oxen, pigs, 
horses, and mules, who were in such torture 
from the pangs of hunger and buffalo gnats 
that they were already in a dangerous mood. 
In many places, they were crowding and fight- 
ing with each other, and the uproar was terri- 
fying to the last degree. Oraminivorous ani- 
mals, like those on the island, may be driven to 
such a point of hunger that they will devour 
flesh ; so there was no certainty that they would 
not attack the party from the boat, unless relief 
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waagiyen. In the deafening racket, ourfriends 
«onld make themselyes heard only by shonting 
close to one another's ears. The moment the 
party had landed, Mr. Wheeler and Mr. Straw* 
ton hurriedly removed from the boat all the 
clothing and food it contained, as well as the 
boards that had been used for seats. 

^^ Is there no way of escaping from heret" 
asked the man they had last picked up. ^' Any 
place would be preferable to this ; these wild 
beasts will soon attack us, I fear." 

These words were shouted in the ear of Mr. 
Wheeler, and he replied at the top of his 
voice : 

*^I am afraid we can not go away at present. 
The current is too strong just here for us to 
work our heavy scow against it ; and as for 
escape by land, those maddened animals occupy 
almost every foot of space save the spot on 
which we stand. I fear that we must pass the 
night where we are, and perhaps daylight will 
bring relief in some form." 

**I am not so sure that we could not manage 
the scow," returned the man. ^^ Come hare^ 
and I will show you what I mean." 
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And he led the way to the spot when they 
had left the flftt-boet at the time of their haety 

Bat the pio ?« fal elly treadieioiis Miaritwippi 
had stolen a mareii upon inem in their fanef 
abamoe. The boat waagoiiet 



CHAPTER XXSX 



HEMMED IN. 



THE loss of the flat-boat that had done the 
party such good service, was dishearten- 
ing, bat they took it philosophically, though 
it gave them cause for serious alarm. It proved 
that unparalleled as was the flood, the river was 
still rising, and the cape of land on which they 
were hemmed in was rapidly decreasing in area. 
If the decrease should continue at this rate a few 
hours longer, the promontory would be entirely 
submerged. 

Why the starving cattle should persist in 
staying on this narrow strip of land, when the 
way was open to the mainland, none of them 
could understand. 

The buffalo-gnats continuing to torment 
them, it was decided that the best thing to be 
done was to start a fire. The board which had 
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aerved them for a seat in the scow was wfaitOed 
up for kindling, while Jack and Crab climbed 
two of the nearest trees to break off dead 
limbs. 

All this time the cattle continued to crowd 
nearer, and the three men f onght them back 
from the women and children, who were f oroed 
to the very edge of the water. 

Aftersomedelay the fire was kindled, thong^ 
it bnmed slowly and with mnch smoke. This^ 
however, was no objection, as it helped keep 
away the gnats, that were really the most for- 
midable of all the foes with which the party had 
to contend. 

With all their labor, the supply of taei col* 
lected was so scanty that it looked as though it 
would be imi>ossible to keep a fire going the 
long dismal night, that had only just b^un. 

At this juncture. Crab suggested that it 
would be a good idea to partake of some com^^ 
bread and roast pig ; but the others decided 
that no one, unless it were the women and little 
girls, should trench upon the precious store of 
food before morning. 

Had they uncovered their provisions, it is 
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more than probable that some of the famishing 
cattle, attracted by the smell, would have made 
a fight for them, in which event the party 
would inevitably have been trampled to death. 
But so long as the poor beasts knew nothing 
of it, they were not likely to attack our 
friends. 

Feeling the necessity of keeping the fire going, 
Mr. Wheeler, Jack, and Crab pushed their way 
among the straggling animals, at no little risk 
to themselves, and used their knives on several 
other pines. The result was encouraging; 
each drew down an armful of fuel, which, now 
that the fire was fairly going, burned readily. 

But, as if there was to be no end to their mis- 
fortunes, a new danger soon arose. The suffer- 
ing animals appeared to understand that the 
flames were a protection against the insectSi 
and they crowded forward until it looked as if 
vhey would force the party into the water and 
irample out the fire itself. 

Wheeler, Strawton, and the man who had 
last joined them (who gave his name as Bing- 
ham), fought back the half -frantic herd as best 
they could. Jack and Crab also assisted, and 
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all the members of the party were natoiallj 
much alarmecL 

^' It can not be very far to the mainland,*^ 
shouted Mr. Wheeler, seeing that it was ont of 
the question to maintain thmnselYes where they 
were, *^ and we must force our way there, or it 
will be all over with us." 

The others had thought of proposing the 
same thing ; so there was little hesitation in 
making the attempt. 

Mr. Wheeler placed himself at the head of 
the party, with a flaming brand in his hand, 
the men and boys came next, while the women 
and little girls were placed, for greater safety, 
between the men and the riy^ ; and so the 
march began. 

The weaker ones were shut out from direct 
contact with the crowding animals, though it 
was doubtful whether they could be thus pro- 
tected to the end. All the men carried torches 
taken from the fire which they swung about 
their heads, so as to keep them in a continual 
blaze. They meant also to use them as goads to 
force the animals out of their path. 

The party had not moved a dozen steps when 
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a number of the beasts crowded in behind them, 
and the fire that remained was. speedily 
trampled out. 

Mr. Wheeler and his friends soon found they 
had undertaken a task of the greatest difficulty 
and danger. At first, the animals showed signs 
of fear, and moved aside when the fiery brands 
were flourished in their eyes and thrust against 
their sides ; but before long they became wedged 
so closely together that it seemed impossible for 
them to stir. 

Mr. Wheeler struck a big ox in front of him, 
but the beast paid no attention. He then brand- 
ished his torch several times, until it was all 
ablaze, when he made another attempt. The 
ox, frightened and pained, threw up its head 
and made a plunge which carried it a couple 
of feet, when its head and shoulders became 
wedged in between others. 

There was not enough space left for the party 
to pass, and so Mr. Wheeler belabored him 
again, with such effect that the poor animal 
made one more desperate effort, which gave a 
little more room. The path thus cleared was 
a very narrow one, but as the ox could evi- 
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dently move no farther, Mr. Wheeler resohred 
to yentnre through it, and the rest succeeded in 
following him. 

The party struggled bravely forward, but 
had not gone far when once more they were 
brought to a standstill. The cattle were 
wedged in so closely that it seemed beyond the 
I)ower of any one or any thing to stir them. 
The cape had been crowded in the first place, 
and since then, its limits narrowed by the ris- 
ing waters, the animals were all but piled one 
on top of another. 

Mr. Wheeler exerted himself to the utmost, 
but could accomplish nothing, nor could any of 
the others. Manifestly, it was beyond human 
power to force a way through the living wall 
before them. 

At last they were compelled to abandon the 
effort 
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MR. WHEELER Stopped and looked back. 
By the light of the flaring torches, he 
conld see the white faces of the women and 
little girls behind him, all standing still and 
looking to him for gnidance. Back of fiiem 
still, and around them on all sides bnc one, 
were the cattle, the moles and the hogs — ^all 
frantic with hanger, and maddened by the dag- 
ger-like thrusts of the buffalo-gnats. 

The braye man saw no way of extricating the 
party from the dangerous situation. It was 
useless to try to go back, and it was out of 
their power to go forward. 

No one spoke, for it was almost impossible 
to hear amid the deafening uproar, and no one 
could propose any thing that promised the 
•lightest relief. 
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Bat, as it is often the case, at the yery moment 
when hope died out, it was reviyed in the 
most unexpected manner. There was a sadden 
commotion Among the animals closer inshore, 
and then dll at once a singalar stampede 
began. The panic spread from one to another, 
and in much less time than it takes to tell it, 
the whol^ herd was plnnging farioasly toward 
the mainland. 

The acene was extraordinary ; and bat for 
the fact that the little party stood in the edge 
of the rushing torrent, they would haye been 
trampled under foot in an instant. 

Before they clearly understood what was 
going on, the frenzied herd of animals was 
gone. The cape was deserted, and our party 
stood alone, too much astonished to stir or 
speak, until the circling torches reyealed the 
whole truth. Dead animals were on every 
hand, but not a living one was to be seen. 
The latter were galloping through the woods, 
still bellowing, whinnying, and squealing, from 
suffering ; and now for the first time since our 
party landed was any thing like conversation 
possible. 
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** We may as well stay where we are," sug- 
gested Mr. Bingham. 

*'No, '* replied Mr. Strawton, "the poor 
beasts may come back, and then our situation 
will be as bad as before.*' 

"You are right,'' said Mr. Wheeler; "we 
will be better off somewhere else. There's no 
need of running any risk." 

All were agreed that their most prudent 
course was to push on to the mainland, as had 
been proposed, and they accordingly set out 
at once. The night was very dark, and it was 
so hard to pick their way through the woods 
along shore, where a misstep was liable to pre- 
cipitate them into the water, that it was 
decided to go into camp as soon as a suitable 
spot could be found. 

" You want to know what I t'ink 1 " suddenly 
inquired Crab, while they were trudging along 
in this fashion. No one expressed any desire 
to know what the boy thought, and he there- 
fore volunteered the information: "We's 
taxin' our strength so much dat we'd better 
stop and partook ob some food afore going 
furderl" 
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''There's a li^t ahead!" 

It was Jack Lawrence who uttered the 
words, as he caught the star-like twinkle of a 
point of fire, which instantly vanished again. 
Kr. Wheeler had also noticed it, and thought 
it was a cami>-fire, the interrening trees and 
their own shifting iK>sition causing it to dis- 
appear so quickly. 

A moment later, all saw the light so distinctly 
that there could be no doubt of its character. 
It was a large fire, probably kindled by some 
refugees whose plight was as pitiful as that of 
those who were approaching them. 

" They may be in need of some assistance," 
suggested Jack, ready, with characteristic 
generosity, to share his last crust with any one 
more unfortunate than himself. 

It is hard to convey an adequate idea of the 
condition of the multitudes who suffered from 
the Mississippi floods. The little party of 
whom we have particularly spoken were more 
fortunate than hundreds, but their condition 
was still pitiful. The two little girls were tired 
and worn out, as were the women, one of whom 
carried an infant in her arms. The woods 
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were so dark that they had to feel their way 
along, and^ to add to all their other discomforts, 
it began to rain. 

Having no means of shelter, by common 
impulse they all harried toward the camp-fire, 
which was now close at hand. 

Here a pleasant surprise awaited them. 
Gathered around the fire were four men, with 
their wives and children — ^the last numbering 
nine — who were encamped by the bank ot 
the river, where they had. been for three days. 
They had erected a framework of logs, which 
was covered with bark and green boughs. The 
rising river had compelled them to change its 
location five times already, and they were now 
discussing the advisability of moving it once 
more. The river was within twenty feet and 
still rising, though so slowly that it was hoped 
the highest point would be reached before the 
rude cabin was again disturbed. 

The shelter was a most welcome one to oui 
friends, who had barely time to huddle together 
in the cabin when the rain came down in tor- 
rents, some of it forcing its way through the 
primitive roof. ' 
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The party whose hospitality they were enjoy- 
ing were not suffering from any thing, except 
an occasional sting from the buffalo-gnats. 
Although driven from their homes by the flood 
they had retreated slowly enough to take a 
good many useful implements with them. 
They had a couple of guns, axes, shovels, and 
many other utensils which they had been 
fortunate enough to save from the universal 
wreck and ruin. 

One of this party had been a Mississippi 
pilot, and was, therefore, able to give his 
companions much useful advice. 

With the descent of the rain, the tempera- 
ture grew cooler ; and, although the accom- 
modations were poor, yet the fire and the 
shelter were most welcome. The men fratern- 
ized at once and discussed their singular 
experiences, while the women cheered each 
other and gave their fullest sympathy to the 
unfortunate mother who had lost her boy. 

The night was a long and dismal one, despite 
the interest which the new acquaintances felt in 
each other. They were crowded in the cabin, 
that was not designed to accommodate so many. 
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The rain continned until after midnight, by 
which time the younger members of the com- 
pany were asleep, but the men found the quar- 
ters too uncomfortable to permit refreshing 
slumber. When, therefore, the storm ceased, 
they moved out-doors under the trees, where 
the fire was kept blazing, and they smoked 
their pipes, and talked until the long, weari- 
some night came to an end« An examination 
showed that the river had not risen since mid- 
night, and it was, therefore, safe to conclude 
that the highest point had been reached. This 
intelligence made every one feel more cheerful, 
despite the unpromising aspect of the weather. 

The aim of the refugees was to attract the 
attention of some of the steamers that were 
constantly passing up and down the river. 
With this purpose in view, the fire was kept 
constantly burning near the shore, and some 
one of the company remained on the lookout 
from morning till night. 

There were signs of a renewal of the storm, 
when one of the party exclaimed in consider- 
able excitement that a steamboat was in sight. 
Such was, indeed, the fact, and, as it had just 
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come aronnd a sharp bend it was close to the 
shore. The signal was readily seen and in a 
few moments all of the refugees were safely 
on boardy and surprised to find Colonel Car- 
rolton there. He laughingly reported his 
failure to make the trip on the hen-coop. 

Colonel Lawrence knew nothing of the dan- 
ger to which his two children and servant 
were exposed until that danger was past. 
After the subsidence of the overflow, he, like 
many others who had thought themselves 
ruined, found that everything was not lost, 
and that pluck, persistency and industry are 
sure to win, despite all discouragements. 
The cabin was rebuilt on a higher site, fresh 
crops sprang up around it as if by magic, and 
today there is not a lovelier spot along the 
banks of the Mississippi, or a happier home 
than that of Colonel George Lawrence, his 
sister, and our young friends, Jack^ Dollie, 
and Crab. 



THB END. 
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